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TO THE 

KING. 

SIR, 

YOUR Majetty^s goodnefs. In permktiiig yoor npl 
name to ftand hc£ore the fblknrtng piece, it an ra« 
llance of the greateft condefcenfion of a gieat mincL 
And thif permiffion, aft^ haTtng honoared the perfer* 
mance of it with your royal preSnce, die more tenfibl^ 
touches tne, as it will natundly lead every one to this 
r<e6edion, that ib great an honour would not hare been 
Mlowed it, had it not appeared free fiom all offence 
againft the rules of good-maBners and decency. 

Thus, while your Majefly fits as a watchnil arbiter of 
the greateft afl^rs that ever perplexed Europe, you can 
deiii^nd to the innocent amusements of life, and take a 
pleafuie in fiivooring an attempt u> add to their number. 

We fee with joy, in your Majedy, an undeniable 
proof, that the true greatneis and luilre of a prince is 
founded, not upon the magiuficence of pomp, and £hew, 
and power, but upon the wijol^^epor of a condud formed 
Ut feciiHng aii4 eos^firnn^g 5H. nghts and happineis of 
bis fubjt^^ .- T^ it being buik upon public fads, will 
always remaia. plaiprly: legible in the annals of hifbry, 
when the traces o£ tlk^mcd* delicate flattery (hall be all 
loft and gone. ** l\,' - .. , , 

When the rc^rcr^s'orpuF ccmntry (hall barely tell the 
worid the ^ricur appearafic6 in this nation, upon a 
late trying occaficm, and fay — That upon a violent at- 
tack made upon your crown, all orders and degrees, all 
{e£ts and parties amongft us, rofe up, as one man ; not 
contenting themfelves to ofl^ their lives and fortuoes in 
the founds of fimnal addrefles ; but adually pouring out 

their tieafuies, and hazardinp^ their perfoiu ^That 

jrouf whole pec^le did not think themfelves lafe with- 
A z ' out 
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ottt your iafety ; nor their religion, laws, and propertiet 
ftcure, but in the fecurity of your royal perfon and go* 
vemment— — When this ihall be told— This alone, 
this voice of the public, exprefled in deeds, will be die 
higheft panegyric, greater and truer praife, than all the 
words which invention and art can put together^-^-'Buc 
I forgot myfelf and roy duty. 

I ought not, upon the preTent occafion, to interrupt 
your cares for the public, any further, than to expreft 
my deep fenfe of your royal favour and condefcenuon ; 
and to fend up ray warmeft vows, that your Majefty may 
long enjoy the fruits of a condu^ in government, which 
is the fecurity to your fubjedts of all that is valuable upon 
earth ; that you may live through a courfib of many 
years, the delight or your happy people; the example 
to all the princes around you, or political truth and juf* 
tice, fuperior to all the little arts of fraud and perfidy ; 
and that the fucceffion to the crown of thefe realms, im 
your royal line, may never fail to eftabliih, and continue 
the bkffings we enjoy, to our lateft pofierity* I am^ 

May it pleafe your Majefly, 

Your Majefiy's moft devoted and 

Obedient fubjcd and fervant^ 



.p^pEKJAMIN HO.ADLV^ 
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PROLOGUE* 

Written by Mr. Gakkick. 



TZTHILE ttbercnlfriti hraveit to ihelafi 
^^ Nor hegfor mercy till the judgment^ s fafi \ 
Poets alne^ ss confcioMS of their crimes^ 
^ypen their triab ^vith imfioring rhymes^ 
Sims crgm*ii wthjlattery and lowfuhmijpon^ 
JSach trite duUfrologue is the hard*s petition. 
jAfiide device to calm the criiic*sfuiy^ 
j^ndhriheat oace thejmd^es and the jury • 

But vohat amail/ucbpoor repeated arts T 
7he ^mhimfi ring fir ihbler ne*er can touch your hearU% 
Nor ought an ill'.tim*d fity to take place— ^ 
Fafi as they rife deftrey th^ tncrea/iig rate .• 
ne vermin elfe ^ill run the nation o*e r ' 

By faming one^ yom breed a miBiou more^ 

no* dif appointed authors rail and rage^ *| 

j^t fanc^d parties y emd afenfelefs age^ \ 

TetfttH hasjufiice triumphed on tbeftage. J 

Thus^aks^ and thinks the author oftodt^,^ 
And faying this, has little more tofity. 
He ajks no friend his partial xeal tofbevsy 
Nor fears thegroundkfs cenfures efafoe : 
He knows nofi-iem^p canprot^ fhefoot^ 
Nor mnlian audience he a partes tooL 
*fts inconjifient zvith a^ee-bom J^irii^ 
To fide 'Vjitb folly y or to injure merit* 
By your decifion he mufi fall or fiandy 
Nor^ ibo* he feels the lajb^ vdU blame the hamL 
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Mr. SiridlanJf 


Mr. JefferTon. 
Mr. Palmer. 
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. 
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Clarinda^ 
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. Mrs. Bulkley. 


yacinthdy 


Mifs Toiinge. 


Mrs.Leffingbain. 


Lucetta^ 


Mrs. Davies. 


Mrs. Green. 
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Mr8» Brad(haw« 


Mr8.Pou£iii. 
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Mifs Jarratt. 
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Mrs. IiiTill. " . 


Maid, 


. Mifs Stewart. 
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THE 

SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 



A C T I. O 



SCENE, Viznm^sebamkersintbeTem/^. ^^^''^^ 

Jt knocking ii beard at the door fir fome time ; vuben Ran* QUI 
ger enters^ banfing let Hmftlfin. 

ONCE more I am got fafe to the Temple. Let me 
lefieft a little. I hare (at up all mght« I have ^ 
my head fiill of bad wine ; and the aoifc of oathi, dicc^ •-; — j^ 
aad the damnM tingliDg of tayern bells ; my (piriti jaded, %jQt\r. 
and my eyes (unk in my head : and all this for the con* 
Terfation of a company of fellows I defpife. Their wit 
lies only^ in obfcenity, th^ mirth in noife, and their ^ 
delight in a box and dice. Honeft Ranger, take my *^^ — ' 
wora for it, thou art a mighty fifly fellow* m^ ^ % fifnon ^ 

Mnter Servant m t ib m wfgiit%fjfiJ » m ^ Ca^^i 
Where have you been, rafcal? If I had not h«l the kejr 
>H my pocket, I muft- have wsuted at the door in this 

dainty drefs. J^XmHm y. j, ^ 
Serv^ I ms only below combiBg ou^your honpur's ^ 

Ran. Well, y|l mt my rrip -- [PnWiy If hitwig^^nUJ^ 
[ Whj f , h e w liliL a T aking dug du ^UU iliOl, tuuipju'd }^ -n ti 
I that f]j>ruce, fober gentleman ! Go, you battcr'd devil^ j P'-*^^ 

u •v ^t<>> [Throwing bis wig to thefervant^ 
^ygr*^ Cod^^ny^g a ft ^* ^ yoly merry th i s mofBiag. [E xit.J^ 
Ran, *And now for the law.. ^ [Sits down and readily 
•* Tell me no more, I am deccivM^ ' 

That Cloe's falfe and common j ^ 

By hcav*n I all along belicv'd,. /C^y^^'r- 

She was a very woman. ^ ^^ 
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8 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

As fuch I lik'd, as fucli caiefs'd ; 
She UliII was confiant when pofleft'd : 
She could do more for do man.** 
Honefi CoDgrere was a maii after mj own heart* . 

Servants fdift over tbejiage, ^ES 
Ifareyou been for the money this mornings as I order^dt 
you ? 

Ser. No, ffir. You bade me go before you was up ; 
I did not know your honour meant before you went tx> 
bed. 

Ran. None of yottrjokes, I pray; but to bufinefi* 
Go to the coffee-houfe, and enquire if there has been any 
letter or meflage left for rae. 
Ser. I fhall, Sir. jEmu CM,; 

Ran, [Repeats."] 

** You think fhe's falfc, Pm fore ihe's kind, 
I take her body, you her nuad. 
Which has the better bargain ?" 
Oh, that I had fuch a foft, deceitful fair, to lull my 
Q2Ji fenfts to their deiiredileep. IKnociing aitifi dom'.IComc 
in. 
OiJi Enter Simon* 

Oh, Mafier Simon, is it you ? How long have you beeii 
in town? 

Sim. JuH come. Sir, and but for a little time ndther ; 
and yet I have as many meflages as if we were to %y 
the whole year round. Here they are, all of them» 
[PuUs 0ut a number of cardf.} and among them one for 
your honour. 

Ran. [ReaJs,] ^' Clarinda's compliments to hercoufin 
Ranger, and fhould be glad to fee him for erer fo little 
a time that he can be fpar'd from the more weighty bu- 
iinefi of the law.'' Ha, ha, ha, the fame merry girl I 
ever knew her. 
Sim. My lady is never fad, Sir. [KnocHif^at the dott^. 
Ran. Pr'ythee, Simon, open the door» 
A Enter Milliner. 

JTell, chil d ■ and who are you ? 
Mil. Sir, ray miftrefs gives her fervice to you, and has 
fenc you home the hnen you beipoke. 
Ran. Weill Simopi my fervice to your lady, and let 

her 
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THE SUSPICiaUS HUSBAND. 9 ^ 

her know I wiQ moft cennnly waunpoa licr. I aa a (q 
Cttle bofy, SinKm— and ib 

Shm. Ah, yott*rc a wag, Mafier Bjatgu^yoa^rc a wag^yumLf^^ 
* but mum for that, ._ ^ 

jRan. I fwear, my dear, you hare die pretdefl pair of 

eye s t he lorelieft poudng lips ^1 never fiiw you 

before. 

J£L No, Sir ! I was always in the ibop* 

Haa. Wore you fo. Well^ and wlutt does your miftrelt 

fay? ^The devil fetch me»child« you look*d fi> pret- 

dty, that I could not mind caac word you iaid« 

jiCL Lard, Sir, you are fudi another gentleman ! 
Why, ihe(ays« (be is forry (he could not fend themfoon* 
cr. Shall I lay them down ? 

Rtn. No, child. Give 'em to me D ear lltde 

liDiling angel — — {CaicbesmmJhUpu Inr. 

JSL I bee. Sir, you would be <dvu« 

Rmm. Civu i E^d, I think I am very dvil. 

£MierS^rva9ttmMdBd\2mj. fl/ri 

Ser. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. * 

i?«i. Damn your impe r tin e n c e- O h, Mr. Bel* 

kuny, yourfervant. 

ML What ihaU I (ay to my mifliefi ? 

lUm. Bid her make half a dozen more ; but be fore 

?ou bring them home yourfelf. [Exit Milliner.] Pihaw ! 
OK I Mr.Bellamy, how ihould you like to be ferv'd fi> 
yourfelf ? 

BtL Howcan you, Ran^, for a minme*s pkafure, 
«ve an innocent ffii the pam of heart I am confident (he 
felt ?-*-There wasa modefl bluih upon her cheek coq< 
▼incet me ihe is honeft. 

Rmm. May be fo. I was refotved to try, however^ 
h4ul9§tj§m tmUnmfUd tbf exferimimim 

BtU Fie, Ranger ! Will you never think ? 

Emm* Yes, but I can't be always a thinking. The law 
» a damnable dry ftudy, Mr. Bdlamy, and without fome« 
thing now and then to amufe and rdax, it would be too 
mu£ for my brain, I promife ye But I am a mi^ty 
fober follow grown. Here have I been at it thefe uree 
hQurst but the wenches will never let me akme. 

BO. 
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Bih Tbite houn t Why do you ufiially fiudy in fudi 
ihoes and Aockings ? 

Ran. Rit your inquifitiTe eyes* Ex pede Herculem. 
Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am but tkn mo- 
ment retura'd from the uvern. What, Fnmkly, here 
too ! 
0J J Enter Frankly. 

— Fran. My boy Ranger, I am heartily glad to fee you ; 
Bellamy, let me embrace you ; ^ou are the peri'on I 
want. I have been at your lodgmgs, and was directed 
hither. 

Ran. It is to him then I am obliged for this Tifit : but 
with all my heart. He is the only mani to whom I 
don't care how much I am oblig'd. 
• Bel. Your humble fenrant. Sir. 

Fran. You know. Ranger, I want no inducement to 
be with you. But— ybu look fadly— — What— — no 
mercilef^ jade has h as (he } 

Ran* No, no. Sound as a roach, my lad. I only got 
a little too much liquor laft night, which I have not flept 
off yet. 

^ 'Bii. Thus, Frankly, it is'etetr day. All the morn- 
ing his head aches ; at noon he begins to clear up ; to^ 
wards evening he is good company ; and all night he is 
carefully providing lor the fame courfethe next day. 

Ran. Why, I muft own, my ghodly father, I did re- 
kpfe a little kft night, juil to furniih out a decent con* 
fdfionfor thedajT. 

^ Fran. And he is now doing penance for it. Were you 
his confeilbr, indeed, you could not well defire more. 

Ran* Charlei, he fets up for a confeiTor with the worft 
erace In the world. Here has he been reproving me for 
being but decently civil to my milliner. Phi|rue ! be- 
caufe the coldnefs of his conftitution makes him infen* 
fible of a fihe woman's oharms, every body elfe muft be 
fo too. 

Rei. I am no left fenfible of tbf ir charmi than you 

are, though I cannot kifs every woman I meet, or fall 

' in love, as you call it, with everv face* which has the 

bloom of youth upon it. I woula only have you a little 

more frunl of your pteaTures. 

Fran, My iiear iriend, this is very pretty talking ! 
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Bat let me tell you, it is in the power of the very firtt ^_V_ 

glance frbm a fine woman utterly to difconcert all your p~^ ^ 

philofophy. %JU(tty» . 

BeL It muft be frwn a fine woman then, and not fuch ^ 

AS are generally reputed fo. And it muft be a thorough 
acquaintance with faet too, that wiU ever make an tm« 
preffion on my heart. ^ ' ^ 

Ran^ Would I could lee it once ! For when a man ^ ^ 
has been all his life hoarding up a fiodc, without allow- ^^^^o . « 
ing himfelf common nece&ries; it dckles me to the^^^lftf^r^ 
ibul to fee him lay it all out upon a wrong bottom, and ^ ^ . wC 
become bankrupt at lail. ^CL Ci •! ffc«*. 

£elm Well, I don't care how foon you fee it. For the 

minute I find a woman capable of friendfhip, love, and 
tendernefs, with good fenfe enough to be always eafy, an4 
^ood-nature enough to like me ; I will immediately put Q 
It to the trial, which of us (hall have the greateil fliare of >-^ 
happincfs from the fex, you or I. n 

Ran. By marrying her, I fuppofe ! Capable of fnend- *\UCIiUaL^ 

ihip, love, and tendernefs ! Ha, ha, ha, that a man of 

your fenfe ihould talk fo. If ihe be capable of lo?e, 'tis 
all I reqaire pf my miftrefs ; and as every woman, who 
is young, is capable of love, I am veiy reaibnably in 
love with every young woman I meet. My Lord Coke, 
in a cafe I read this morning, fpeaks my fenie. 

£oib^ My Lord Coke ! 

Rati, Yes, MY Lord Coke. W^hat he fays of one wo- 
fnan» I fay of the whole (ex ; ^^ 1 take their bodies you 
their minds; which has the better bargain ?" 

Fran. There is no arguiug with fo great a lawyer. 
Suppofe therefore we adjourn the debate to fome other 
time. I have fome ferious bu£ne& with Mr. Bellamy,; , 
and you want deep, I am fure. 

Ran. Sleep I mere lofs of time, and hindrance of bu- 
finels— W^e men of fpirit, Sir, are above it. 
. Bel. Whither fhall we go ? 

Fran, Into the Park. My chariot is at the door. 

JSel. Then if my fervant calls, you'll fend him after ^-pj 
us. lExeunt* Q±SLr 

Ran. I will [Looking en the card.l ** Clarlnda's com- 
ments" — A pox of this head of mine ; never once to alk 
where (he was to be found; It's plain (he is not one of 
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ri THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

\ O u>9 or I (houU not have been fo remifs in my enquirieSt 

j4irrLr'h f^oniattcrj I fhallmeetkcrinmy walks, 
W^'^^^^JJpJ Sernfant tnters. ' 

hjjm^ -&r. There is no letter nor meflage, Sir, ^ 

iZtfu. Then my things, to drefs, TjS [E xeuftim 

•* / ia^e her hod^^yu her tnind\ which bos the hett€T 
hargminV 
/^0ltiKc^3fa<t^ SCENE,- tf f^^^Tv 

^^2 ^t<S -^^'^ Mrs, Stnctiand, « «// Jacmtha, meeting. 
—A Mrs. ^jfr/^. Good-morrow, my dear Jacmtha. 

Jac. Good-morrow to you. Madam. I have brought 
my work, and intend to fit with you this morning. I 
hope you have got the better of your fatigue. Where 
is Clarinda, I (hould be glad if (he wou'd come and work 
with us. 

Mrs. StriB. She work ! (he is too fine a lady to do any 
thing. She is not dirring yet— —we mufl let her have 
her reft. People of her wafte of fpirits require ifiore 
time to recruit again. 

Jac* It is pity (be (hould be ever tired with what is fb 
a^eeabte to every body elfe. I am prodigioufly pleased 
with her company. 

Mrs. StriSl. And when you are better acquainted, you 
will be dill more pleas'd with her. You mufl rally her 
upon her partner at Bath ; for, I fancy, part of her reft 
has been aifturbed on his account. 

Jac. Was he really a pretty fellow ? 

Mrs. StriB. That I can't tell. I did not dance myfelf^ 
and fo did not much mind him. You muft have the 
whole flory from herfclf. 

Jac. Ob, I warrant )re, I get it all out. None arc fb 
proper to make difcoverics in love, as thofe who are in 
the lecret themfelves. 
p^<5^ Enter Lucetta. 

' • hue* Madam, Mr. Stri<5tland is inquiring for you. 

Here has been Mr, Buckle with a letter from his ma* 
fter, which has made him verv angry, 

Jac, Mr. Bellamy faid, indeed, he would try him once 
more, but I fear it will prove in vain. Tell your matter 
I am here. \Exit Lucetta.] What fignifies fortune, when 
it only makes us Ihves to other people ? 

Mn. 
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"Mrs, Stn'0, Do not be uneafy, my Jacintha. You 
flmll always find a friend in me : but as for Mr. Strid- 
land, I know not what ill temper hangs about him lately,. 
Nothing {attsfiet him. ^ You faw how he received us 
when we came off our journey. Though Clarinda wa< 
fo good company, he was barely civil to her, and dowa- 
-rignt rode to me. 

7ac. I cannot help iaymg> I did obfcrve it. 

Mrs.^/r/<Sf. I faw you did. Hulh ! he*s here. -.p - 

Enter Mr. Striaiand. SiidL , 

Mr. Stri^. Oh, your fervant. Madam ! Here, I have 
received a letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he defires 
I would once more hear what he has to fay. You know 
my fentiment ; nay, fo docs he. 

Jac* For heaven's fake confider» Sir, this is no new 
afikir, no fudden fiart of paflion. We have known each 
other long. My father valued and lov'd him, and I am 
fure, were he alive, I (houU have his confent. 

Mr. Strr^. Don't tell me. Your father would not 
have you marry againfi: hi|i will; neither will I againft 
mine: I am your hither n<^w. 

^'ac. And you take a fatherly care of me. 
Ir, Stri^. I wi(h I had never had any thmg to do 
with you. 

Jac. You may eafily get rid of the trouble. 

Mr. Stri^, By liftening, I fuppofe, to the young gen- 
tlentan's mopofals. 

7ac, Which arc very reafonable, in my opinion, 

Mr, S&i^. Oh, very modeft ones truly; and a very 
modeft gentleman he is that propofes them 1 A fool, t(i 
cxpeft a lady of thirty thoufand pounds fortune, Ihould, 
by the care and prudence of her guardian, be thrown 
away upon a young fellow not worth three hundred a 
year. He thinks being in love is an excufe for this ; 
but I am not in love : what does he think will excufe me ? 

Mrs. Sin'^. Well, but Mr. Str^aiandj I thrak the 
gentleman ihould be heard. * 

Mr. Siri^, Well, well, feven o'clock's the time, and 
if the man has had the good fortune, iince I faw him laii, 
to perfuadefomebody or other to give him a better elUte, 
I give him my confent, not elfe. His fervant waits i)e]ow. 
You may tell him, I (hall be at home. [£.v// Jac.J BsitJ^ SJj 
B where 
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where i& your friend, your other half, all this while ? I 
thought you could not have breath'd a minute without 
your Clarinda* 
I I Mrs. StriB. Why, the truth is, I was gwng to fcC what 

• Oiakes her keep her chamber fo long. 

J[^c/Kimi/) Mr. Stria. Look ye, Mrs. Stridland, you have been 

^"^ aikinz me for money this morning. In plain terms, not 

T^anlitu one ftilling (hall pafs through the& fingers, till you haye 

(/ clear'd my houfe of th b Clarinda. 

Stria, How can her innocent gaiety have offended 
you ? She is a woman of honour, and has as many good 
qualities — 

Mr. Stria. As women of honour generally have. I 
know it,* and therefore am uneafy. 
Mrs. Stria, But, Sir— 

Mr. Stria, But, Madam Clarinda, nor e'er a nke 

of faftiion in England, (hall live in my family to debauch 
it. . 

Mrs. Stria. Sir, (he treated me with fo much civility 
' >n the country, that I thought I could not do lefs than 

invite her to Ipend as much umc with me in town as her 
engaeemeuts would permit. I little imagined you could 
tiave been difpleafed at my havii^ fo agreeable a compa* 
nion. 
* Mr. Stria. There was a time when I was company 
enough for leifure hours. 

Mrs. Stria. There was a time when every word of 
mhie was fure of meeting with a fmile : but thofe happy 
da3rs, I know not why, have long been over. 

Mr. Stria. I cannot bear a rival even of your own fex» 
I hate the very name of female friends. No two of you 
can ever bean hour by yourfelves, but one or both aro 
the worfe for it, 

Mrs. Stria. Dear Mr. Stridland 

Mr. Stt ia. This I know, and will not fufier* 
Mrs. Stria. It grieves me, Sir, to fee you fo much ia 
eameft : but to convince you how willing I am to make 
you eafy in every thing, it (hall be my requeil to her to 
remove immediately. 

Mr. Stria. Do it— -hark ye— your requeft ! 
Why yours ? 'Tis mioe^my command*^— -Tell her fo. 

IwiU 
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I imR be maftef of my own family, and I aire not who 
knowrsit. 

Mrs. Striff. You fright mc. Sir— -But it ihall be at 
you pleafc. [In tears J] \0^s cmtJBS 

Mr. StriB, Ha ! have I gone too far ^ I am not na- 
ftcr of rtyfelf. Mrs. StridUmd. [She returns.^ Under- 
hand me right. I do not mean, by what I have (aid, that 
I fuiped your innocence, but by crufiiing this growing 
friendfhip all at once, I ynay prevent a train of mifchief 
which you do not forefee. I was, perhaps, too harfh, 
dierefbredo it in your own way i but let me fee the houfe 
fmriv rid of YitTMimmtf^mmi^ [Exit Mr. Strift. 01 

Mrs* StriH. His eamedneis In this affair amazes me ; 
I am forry I made this rifit to Clarinda ; and yet I'll an- 
fwer for her honour. What can I fay to her ? Necefficy 
muft plead m my excufc— for at all events Mr. Stri6t- 
land muft be obeyed. [Exhm 3^ ^ 

SCENE, St. James^s Pari.. ^ ^ark^M^ 

^«/^r Bellamy g/i// Frankly.^ 7^ — t #^ ^ 

^ow, Jjeiiamyj 1 may untold the lecret 6f my I 



• heart to you with grcati* freedom ? for though Ranger 
I * has honour, I am not in a humour to be lau^'d at. I 
I* muft have one that will bear with my impertinence, 
I * footh me into hope, and like a friend indeed, with ten* 

• demefs advife me. 

* BeL I thought you aj peared more grave than ufuaU 

* Fran, Oh, Bellamy ! my foul is frill oi joy, of pain, 
hope, defpair, and extal ^r, that no word but love is ca« 

jnhV^f T-frrfliBC whnil ^**^ ' ^ 

Bel. Is love the fccret Ranger is not fit to hear ? In 

toy mbd, he would prove the more able counlellor. -And (2t 

15 all the gay indifference of my friend at lail reduced to ' * 

love? ' wH^Oot 

Fran. Even fo Never was prude more refolute in Qf 

ehaftity and ill-nature, than I was fix'd in indifierence : 
but love has raised me from that inactive (lace above the 
being of a man. 

Bel. F^th, Chariei, I be^'to think it has : but pray 
bring this rapture into order a little, and tell me regu* 
larly, how, where, and when* 

JFran. If I was not moft unreafonably in love, thofe 
B a horrid 
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liorndqueftions would flop my mouth at once f but ts I 
«m arm d againft reafon — I anfwcr— at Bath, on Tucfday, 
(he danced and caught me. 

Bel. Danced ! and was that all ? But who is (he ? 

What is her name ? her fortune ? Where does (he live ? 

tran. Hold! hold ! not fo many hard queitions. Have 
a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's certain j 
but all I do know^ you ihall have. That evening was the 
firft of her appearing at Bath ; the moment 1 faw her, I 
refolved to aik the favour of her hand ; but the eafy free- 
dom with which (he gave it, and her unaffected good hu- 
mour during the .whole night, gain'd fuch a power over 
my heart, as none of her Ux could ever boaft before. I 
waited on her home, and the next morning, when I went 
to pay the ufual compliments, the bird was flown ; (lie 
haa (et out for London two hours before^ and in a cha- 
riot and (ix, you rogue ! 

BfL But was it her own, Charles ? 

Fran. That I don't know ; but it looks better than be- 
ing dragM to town in the ftage, That day and the next 
• 1 (pent in inquiries. I waited on the ladies who came 
with her ; they knew nothing of her. So without learn- 
ing either her name or fortune, I e'en call'd for my boots, 
and rode poll after her. 

BeL And how do you find yourfelf after your journey ? 

Fran. Why, as yet, I own, 1 am but upon a cold 
icent : but a woman of her fprightlinefs and gentility 
cannot but frequent all public places ; and when once 
fheis found, the pleafure of the chace will overpay the 
pains of rouBng her. Oh, Bellamy i there was fomething 
peculiarly charming in her, that leem'd to claim my fur- 
ther acquaintance ; and if in the other more familiar 
i il i^^^^ of life (he (hincs with that fuperior luftre, and at lajft 

1 5 1 win her to my arms, how fliall 1 blefs my refolution in 

AOuCnXoJy Bel. j5ut if at lafl (he (hould prove unworthy 
^ f jL ^ Fran. I would endeavour to forget her. 
*Tfl?^ Bel. Promifc me that, Charles, [Takes bis bemdA and 

1 allow ■ Butwe are interrupted. ^ ^^jm^U <ttA 

or. ' Enier Jack Meggot. ^ 

y.M. Whom have we here i My old friend Frankly ! 

Theu 
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Thcu art grown a mere antique jBncc I faw thee. How 
kitA tbou £ne thefe irt hundred years ? 

Fratt^ Efcn as you fee me ; well, and at your fenrice 
CTcr. 

%M. Ha! who's that ? 

rran. A friend of mine. Mr. Bellamy, this h Jack 
Meggot, Sir, as honeft a fellow as any in life. 

y:M. Pho! pr'ythee! pox! Charles— —Don't. he 
filly Sir, I am your humble. Any one, who is a 
iriend of my Frankly s, I am proud of embracing. 

Bel. Sir, I ihall en^eavotrr to deferre your civility*. 

y. M. Oh, Sir ! — Well, Charles ; what dumb ? Come, 
come i you may talk, though you have nothing to fay, 
as I do. Let us hear, where have you been ? 

Fran^ Why, for this laft week. Jack, I have been at 
Bath. 

y. Jf. Bath ! the mofl ridiculous place in life ! amongft 
tradefroen^'s wives that hate their hufbands, and people 
of quality that had rather go to the devil than Hay at 
home. People of no tzke ; no goufi ;. and for di^verti- 
mentjy if it were not for the puppct-lhow, ia vertu would 
be dead amongft them. But the news, Charles ; the la- 
diet^«— 1 fear, your time hung heavy on your hands, by . 
the fmall iky you made there. 

Fran, Fakh, and fo it did. Jack ; the ladies are grown 
luch icteofs m k>ve. The cards have fo debauched their 
^e fenfes,^ that love, almighty love himfelf, is utterly 
siegle^ted. 

y. Jf» It is the ftrangeft thing in life, but it is juft {o 
with us abroad* Faith, Charles, to tell you a fecrct 
which I don't care if all the world knows, I am al- 
moft furfcited with the lei vices of the ladies ; the mo- 
deft ones I mean. The vaft variety of duties they ex- 
pert, as dreffing up to the fafhion, lofing fafliionably, 
keeping fafhionable hours, drinking falbionable liquors, 
and fifty other fuch irregular niceties, fo ruin a man*8 
-pocket and conftitution, that foregad, he muft have the 
eftate of a duke, and the ftrength- of a gondolier, who 
would lift himfelf into their fervice. 

Fran, A free confeffion truly. Jack, for one of your 
coat, 

£th The ladles are oblig'd to you.. 

B 3 Enter 
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-pc^ Enter Buckle, with a leHer to Bellamy. 

rS- J. M. Oh, Lard, Charles ! I have had the greate^ 



Acir 



raiffortuneinlifc, fincci faw you* Poor Otho, that I 
brought from Rome with me, is dead. 

Fran. Well, well, get yo* another^ and all will be 
==- well aga'm. 

J. M, No % the rogue broke roe fo much china, and 
gnaw'd my Spanifli leather ihoes lb filthily, that when he 
was dead, I b^gan not to endure him. 

Bel, £xa6Uy at feven ! Run back and aflure hinrl wiU 
^ST 'iot fail- lExit Buckle.] Dead ! Pray, who was the gen- 
— tleman ? 

y. M. This gentleman was my monkey. Sir ; an odd 
fort of a fellow that ufcd to diTert me, and pleafed every 
body fo at Rome, that he always made one in our couvcr" 
fation'u But, Mr. Bellamy, I faw a fervant, I hope no 
engagement, for you two pofitively fhall dine with me. 
I have the fineft macaroni in life. Oblige me fo far. 

Beh Sir, your fervant ; what fay you, Fmnkly ? 

y.Af. Pho! pox! Charles, youfhallgo. Mv aunts 
think you begin to negle^ them ; and old maios, you 
know, are the moil jealous creatures In life. 

Fran. Ranger fwears they can't be maids^ they arc ib 
good-natured. Well, I ftgree, on condition I may cac 
what I pleafe, and go away jufl when I will. 

J. M. Ay, ay, you (hall do jufl what you will.. But 
how (hall we do ? My poft chaife won't carry us all, 

Yran. My chariot is here ; and I will condu^ Mr. 
Bellamy. 

Bel. Mr. Mcggot, I beg pardba; I can^t pofBbly dine 
out of town ; I have an engagement early in the evening. 

7. Af. Out of town ! No, ray dear, 1 live jufl by. I 
fee one of the dilettanti I would not mifs fpeaking tc> ^ 
for the univerfe. And fo 1 expecfl you at three. [£av> jS 

Iran. Ha, ha, ha, and fo you thought you had at Icaft 
fi fty miles to go |>Qfl for a fpoonful or macaroni. 
"f • Bel. 1 fuppole then, pe is juft come out o^ the coun* ^ 
Vtry. 

V 



* IBran. Nor that neither. I would venture a wager, 
from his own houfe hi tiler, or to an auction or two of 
I old dirty pi^ures, is the litmofl of his travels today ; or 
r-Mie- 
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BeL A fpecial acquaintance I have made to-day. 

Fram. For all this, Bellamy, Ke has a heart worthy 
your friendfliip. He fpends lus eftate fireely, and yom 
cannot oblige him moie^ thpn by ihewiag mm how he 
can be of fervice to you. 

BeL Now you fay (bmething. It is the heart, Franks 
ly, I value in a man. 

Fram, Right *-^and there is a heart eren in a wo- 
man's breail that is w<mh the puichafe, or my judgmenc 
has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know vour concern 
for me ; (ee her firft, and then blame me, if you can. 

BeL So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my 
endeavours can be fenriceable, I will b^t the buflie» 
with you. 

From* That I am afeud will not do.^ For you know 
leis of her than I : but if in your walks you meet a finer 
woman than ordinanr, let her not efcape till I have ieen 
her. Wheiefoe'er foe is,, ihe cannot long lie hid. _ 

[Exeunu OJ? 
End of Ae Fust Act.. 

SCENE, St. James^ PiA. 
Enter Clarinda, Jacmtha, and Mrs. StriAIand. JBf>^ 

Jacinth A. 

AY, ay ; we both ftand condemned out of our own- 
mouths. 
Cla. Why, I cannot but own, I never had thought of 
any man that troubled roe, but of him. 

Mrs. Stri^, Then I dare fwear, by thb time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Bath fofoon. 

Cla. Indeed you are mifbken. I -have not had one 
fcruple fince. 

Jac. Why, what one inducement can he have ever to 
think of you again ? 

Cla. Oh, the greateil of all inducements, cuiiofity. 
Let me afiUre you, a woman's fuicft hold over a man 

ia 
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is to keep him in incertsuatj. As foon as ever you put 
him out of doubt, you put him out of your power : but 
when once a woman has awak*d his curiofity^ ihe may 
lead him a dance of many a troublefome mile, without 
the leaft fear of lofing htm at laft. 

Jac. Now do I heartily wiih he may haye ipirit 
enough to follow, and ufe you as you deferre. Such a 
fpirir, with but a little kaowledge of our fez, might put 
that heart of yours into a drange flutter. 

Cla. I care not how fbon* I long to meet with fuch 
a fellow. Our modem beaut are fuch joint babies in 
loTe, they have no feeling ; they are intnely infeniible 
either of pain or plcafure, but from tbeir own dear per- 
fens ; and according as we flatter, or affront their beau- 
ty thc^ admtve or foriake ours* They are not worthy 
even of our difpleafure; and, in fhort, abufing them » 
but fo much ilUnature merely thrown away. But the 
man of fenfe, who values himfelf upon hi& high abill- 
ties ; or the man of wir, who thinks a woman beneath 
his converfntion— to fee fuch the fubjec^s di ^3i\j(t power, 
the flaves of our frowns and fmilcs, is glorious,, indeed ! 

Mrs. Str. No nian of fenfe, or wit either, if he be 
truly fo, ever did, or ever can think a woman of me- 
rit beneath his wlfdom to convcrfe with. 

Jac. Nor' Will fuch a woman value herfelf upon 
making fuch a lover uneafy. 

Cla, Amazing! Why, every woman can give eafc. 
You cannot be m earncff. 

Mrs. Str, I can afliire you (lie is, *and has put in prac- 
tice thedo6trine (he has been teaching, 

Cla* Impoffible ! Who ever heard the name of love 
mcntion'd without aij idea ofHorment ? But pray let us 
hear. 

Jac, Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of. 

Cla. So I fufpcded, indeed. The novel is not likely 
to be long, when the lady is fo well prepared for the 
dcnoUemenU 

Jac, The novel, as you call it, is not fo (hort as you 
may imagine. I and my fpark have been long acquaint- 
ed. As he was continually with my father, I foon per- 
ceived he lov'd me ; and the manner of his expreffing 
that love was what pleased and won me moil- 

Cla. 
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Cla. Well ; and how was it ? The old bait, flatteiy ; 
dear flatteiy, I warrant ye. 

Jac. No, indeed ; I had not the pleafure of hearing 
iny^ perfon, wit, and beauty painted out with forced 
praifes ; but I had a more fenfible delight, in perceiyiag 
the drift of his whole behaviour was to make every hour 
of my time pafs away agreeably. 

Cla.^ The rufiic ! What, did he never hy a handfome 
thing of your perfon ? 

Mrs. Str. He did, it feems, what pleas'd her better. 
He flattered her good f^nfe, as much as a lefs cunning 
. lover would have done her beauty. 

Cla. On my confcience you are well match*d. 

Jac, So well, that if my guaidian denies me happi* 
jnefs, (and this evening he is to pafs his final fentence) 
nothing is left but to break my prifon, and fly into my 
lover's arms for fafety. 

Cla. Hey day I O' my confcience thou art a brave 
girl. •Thou art the very firft pryde that ever had honeily 
enough to avow her pafiion for a man. 

Jac, And thou art the firfl fiailh'd coquet who ever 
had any honeily at all. 

Mrs. Str: Come, come ; yoH are both too good for 
either of thofe charad^ers. 

CUt. And, my dear Mrs. Strickland, here, is the firft 
young married woman of fpirit, who has an ill-natur'd 
fellow for a hufband, and never once thinks of ufing him 
as he deferves— Good Heaven ! If I had fuch a huf- 
band— *—•.— 

Mrs. Str. You wou'd be juil as unhappy as I am. 

Cia, But come now, confefs— ^>Do not you long to 
be a widow ? 

Mrs. Str. Would I were any thing but what I am ! 

Cla. Then go the nearefk way about it. I'd break 
that flout heart of his in lefs than a fortnight. I'd make 
him know 

Mrs. Str. Pray be filent. You know my refolution. 

C!2^. I knowyou haveno refolution. 

Mrs. Str. You area mad creature, ,but I for^ve you. 

Cia. It is all meant kindly, I afTure you.^ But fince 
you won't be perfuaded to your good; I will think of 
making ycu safy i^ your fub^iiilBoo, u (boa as^ ever I 

cant 
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t -^ can. Idareiajr, Imayliaarethefanielod^glkadlaft 

Ft.v/i.Yikfi/> year* I can know immediately— —I fee my chair : and 

a i^ramnu^ ^^ ladietboth, adieu- ^ [Exit. 

C£ctffinvux, Jac. Come, Mrs. Striaiand> we (hall but juft hare 

time to get home before Mr. Bellamy comes* 

Mrs. Strm Let us return then to our common prifon. 
You muft forgive my ill nature, Jacintha, if I alrooft " 
wiih Mr. Stri&and may refufe to join your hand wheic 
O. your heart is given. 

. ^^ Jac, Lord, Madam, what do you mean ? 

^p « i • Mrs. Str. Self-intereft only^ child. Methinkt yoor 
^ i^ytfi€\A' company in the country would foften all my forrows, and 
4 • 1/ \ I could bear them patiently. _ 

v^armWiiV> Re-enter Chnndz. J!S 

AAftffi -^P^ ^^* I^r Mrs. Stridtiand— -1 am fo confus'd, and lb 

M^VhtcH out of breath 

T-^ Li Mrs. Str. Why, what is the matter ? 

^^r^ranKUs y^^. Iprotettyoufri^htme. 

<^' Cln, Ok ! I have no time to recover myfelF, I am fb 

frighten'd, and fo pleas'd. In (hort then, the dear man 
is here. 

MrB.5!fr. Here Lord Where? 

Cla* I met him this inibnt ; I faw him at a diftance, 
tum'd (hort, and ran hither dire^y. Let ut go home. 
I tell you, he follows me. 

Mrs. Str. Why, had you not better fby, and let him 
^ak to you ? 

Cla. Ay ! But then— —He won't know where I 

live, without my telling him. ,^.^^^ 

Mrs, Str. Come then. Ha ! ha ! ha ! ' OFN 

Joe. Ay, poor Clarinda ! Allom J01K. [Exand. 

38? Enter Frankly. 

Era. Sure that muft be flie ! Her Ihape and eafy air 

cannot be fo ezadHy copied by another. Now, you 

young rogue, Cupid, ^ide me dircdly to ber, at yoa 

r fia- CrtjC f ^^^^ ^^® furcft arrow in your quiver. OJP_ l,-^**** 

^ ^^ ' * * SCENE, cbofiges to the Street iefore Mr. Striffland** Dm'. 

^£ J?#-#ff/<rCbrinda, Jacintha, ««</ JMb. Striffland* 

' — Cla. Lord! Diar Tacintha for Heaven's 6k» 

makehafte. H^l overtake im before we get in. 
JiK^ Overtake at ! Why, he b aot in^hc 
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* CZtf. Is not he? Ha! Surelhairettotdropemytwee— » 
I would not have him lofe fight of me neither. [Afide. 

Mrs. Str. Here he is 

CUm In In In then. 

Jac, {Laughing,'] What, without your twee? 

Clm^ Pflah ! I hare loA nothing In, in, IMl follow ^^ 

you- iExeunt m# the Hamfe^ Clarinda laJi^ lSdi 

Enter Frankly. (JJJ^ 

Fraf. It is impoffible I ihou'd be deoeiT'd. My eyes, 
and the quick pulTes at the heart afliire me it is (he. Ha ! 
'tis ihe» oy Ueav*n ! and the door left open too — A fair 
mvitation, by all the rules of love. f^ \Exiu '^tScL 

SCENE changes to an Apartment in JMf-.Stfh^and'i Houfcn, ^<jWvUSilfl>*T^ 
Enter Clarinda, Frankly foUo-joing her. I^T^ y^AofnT) 
JPh' ^ **^P^» Mddam, you will excufe the boldSs of 7^ 'wC<^ 

this jatrufion, fince it is owing to your own behayiour t ^ 

that I sun forc'd,to it. 

Cla. To my behaviour. Sir. 

Fra. You cannot but remember me at Bath, Madam. 
where I fo lately had the favour of your hand 

Cla. I do remember, Sir ; but I little expected any ^ 

wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one, who ' " 

had fo much the appearance of a gentleman. 9 H- \ 

Fra. What I faw of your behaviour was fo juft, it' -<J^^"*^^^ 
would admit of no mifrcprefcntation. I only tear'd, JbzSiMj^ 
whatever reafon you had to conceal your name from me --^^^ — • 
at Bath, you mi^ht have the fame to do it now ; and 
though my happmefs was fo nearly concerned, I rather 
chofe to venture thus abruptly after you, than be im* 
pertinently inquiiitive. -^ 

Cia. Sir, there fcems to be fo much civility in your "~^^ r\ 

rudenefs, that I can cafily forgive it j though I don't fee jUf^fW'iid.f 
how your happinefs is at all concem'd. * li__L 

Fra, No, Madam I I believe you are the only lady, 
who could, with the qualifications you .are millrefs of, 
be infenfible of the power they give you over the hap* 
pinefi of our fex. 

Cla* How vain fhould we women be^ if you gentle* 
men were but wife ! If you did not all of you fay th- 
lamc things tocvery woman, we ihoulJ certainly befooU 
iihenough to believe fome of you were in eameft. 
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Fra. Could you hire the lead fenfe of what I foel 

whilft I am fpeaking, you would know me to be in ear- 

.^^ nef^y and what I fay, to be the di£tatet ef a heart that 

VP admires you; may I not fay that— — 

^~ ] ^J Cla, Sir, this iscarrrinjgthe— — 

M^<l\i^ C rf ^r** When I danced with you at Bath, I was channM 

with your whole behaTiour, and felt the fame tender ad* 

miration : but my hope of feeing; you afterwards, kept 

^ in my paffion till a more proper time ihould offer. You 

/ cannot therefore blame me now, if, after baring loft 

.^ you once, I do not fufier an inexcufable modefly to pre- 

>^U CxAt Q^ ^^0^ n*y n™aking ufe of this fecond opportunity. 

I Cla. This behaviour. Sir, is fo different from the gaie- 

V^a ^/i ^ of youi^ converfation then, that I am at a lofs how to 
*— ^ anfwer you. 

Frm. There is nothing^. Madam, which could ta|^ of 
from the gaiety with which your prefence infpires -every 
heart, but the fear of lofing you. How can I be oiher- 
wife than as I am, when I know not, but you may leare 
London as abruptly as you did Bath ? 
nj> Enter Lucetta. 

Imc. Madam, the tea is ready, andjnv mifirelt wait* 

for you. ^T\ 

Cla. Very well, I come— [JE»/> Lucetta.] You fee. 
Sir, I am call'd away : but I hope you will ezcufe it, 
when 1 leave you with an aflurance, that the buiinefii 
which brings me to town will keep me here fome time. 

Fra, How eenerous it is in you thus to eafe the heart, 
that knew not how to aft for luch a farour— -I fear to 
offend— •But this houfe, Ifuppofe, is yours? 
Cla. You will hear of me, il not find me here. 
Fra. I then take my leave. J2i?^ Exii. 

Cla. I'm undone !— — -He has me ! 
OS ^"^^ Mrs. Striaiand. 

• Mrs. Sir. Well ; how do you find yourfclf ? 

Cla. I do find that if he goes on, as he has begun ; 
I (hall certainly have him without giving him the leafl 
uneafinefs. 
Mrs. Str. A very terrible profpe^^, indeed ! 
Cia. But I mud teize him a little >Where b 

Jacintha i How will (he laugh at me, if I become a pu- 
pil 
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^of lier*s, and learn to ^recaie! No; poGdrely I ^ ^ -^ 
Ihall ncTcr doit. ^'^ajtoJ^^ 

Mrs. Sfr, Poor Jacintha has met with what I fcar'd, ^ 
from Mr. Stn6^1and*s temper ; an utter denial. I know 
not why, but he really grows more and more ill-natur*d« ^ 

Cia. Well ; now do I heartily wifli mv afiairs were in yM 
his power a little, that I might have a rew difiiculties to ^ 
funnount : I love difficulties ; and yet, I don't know — it r-iuCjuST* 
is as well as it is. /^ 

Mrs.^/r. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, the tea waits, [fx^ut/. CU: 
Emter Mr. Striaiand. ^ __ -Jg^ 

Mr. Sir* Thefe doings in my houfe difiraS me. I 
met a fine gentleman : when I enquired who he was ; 
why, he came to Clarinda.' I met a footman too, and 
he came to Clarinda. I (hall not be eafy till (he is de- 
camp*d. My wife had the charsi^ber of a rinuous wo- 
man— -and they haYC not been long acquainted : but then 

they were by themfeWes at Bath ^That hurts — that 

hurts — they muft be watchM, they muft ; I know them, 

I know all their wiles, and the bcft of them arc but h y- . x»r»> 

pocrites Ha !— [Lucetta paffes rjer the Stage, ^ Sup- Ol nXlS^ 

pofe I bribe the maid ; (he is of their council, the ma- ^"^ 

nager of thdr fecrets : it {hall be fo ; money will do it^ 

and I (hall know all that pafles. Lucetta ! |0_ 

Lmc. Sir. ^^ ^^ 

Mr. Sfr. Lucetta ? II C^ JOztldbnu 
i?e-rti//r Lucetta, T v ii S«-5^ 

Lmc. Sir. If he fhould fufpea, and fcarcj m© now^^^roW^^M^ 
Till undone. [yfJUe.' *^-^ 

Mr. Sir. She is a fly girl, and may be ferviceable. 
l^.^/UeJ] Lucetta, you are a gqod ^1, and have an ho- . 

neft face. I like it. It looks as if it carried no deceit in , ' * 
it— Yet, if flie fhould be falfe, fhe can do me mod _ . 

harm. [-^^-itAWUmU/ 

Lac. Pray, Sir, fpeakout. ^c V 

Mr. Str. [^^/*-.] No; flic Is a woman, and it is the ^^-^ 

highefl imprudence to truil her. 

Lac. I am not able to underibnd you. 

Mr. Str. I am glad of it. I would not hare you un» 
derfland me. 

Lac. Then what did you call me for ? — If he (hould 

be in lore with my hcc^ it would be rare fport. [ ^-^/t^e. 

C Mr, 
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Mr. Str. Tetter, ay, Tcftcr is the proper perfon* 
\4/uie,'] Lucctta, tell Teftcr I want him. 

Luc* Yes, Sir. Mighty odd, this ! It gives me time, 
however, to (end Buckle with thi^ Jetter to his niafter*. 

Mr, Str. Could I but be once well fatisfied that my 
wife had really finifliM me, I believe I Ihould be as quiet, 
as if I were fare to the contrary : but whilil I am in 
doubt, I an> miferable. 
22^ £«/^rTefter. 
Tefi. Does your honour pleafe to want me ? 

Mr. Str. Ay, Tefter— I need not fear. The ho- 
nelly of his fervice, and the goodnefs of his look, make 
me fecure. I will truft him. [/ffiJe.] Tefter, I think I 
have been a tolerable good mafter to you. 

Teft. Yes., Sir, very tolerable. 

Mr. Str. I like his fimplicity well. It promifes ho- 
nefty. [/4JideJ\ I have a fecret. Teller, to impart to 
you; a thing of the greatefl importance. Look upon 
me, and don^ (land picking your nngers. 

Teft. Yes, Sir.— No, Sir. 

Mr. Str. But will not his fimplicity expofe him the 
more to Lucctta*s cunning ? Yes, yes ; ihc will worm 
the fecret out of him. I had better truft her with it at 

once. — So 1 will. [Jfide.'] Teftcr, go, fend LucettA 

hither. 

Tefi. Yes, Sir Here (he is. 

"SS^ Re-inter Lucetta. 

Lucetta, my matter wants you. 

Mr. Str. Get you down, Teftcr. 

Trfi. Yes, Sir. J<L [Exit. 

Luc. If you want me. Sir, I beg you would make 
bade, for I have a thoufand things to do. 

mr.Str. Well, well; what I have to fay will not take 
up much time, could I but perfuade you to be honeft. 

Luc. Why, Sir, I hope you don't fufpe6t my honefty ? 

Mr. Str. Well, well 5 1 believe you honeft. 

Luc. What can be at the bottofn ofail this ? [j^e. 
Mr. Str. So ; we cannot be too private. Come hi- 
ther, hufley; nearer yet. 
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Lmc. Lord, Sir I Tou are aoc gobg to be rude. I 
vow, I will call out. 

Mr. ^'/r. Hold your tongue . D oes tlic baggage 
laugh at roe ? She does ; (be mocks me, and will rer^ 
it to my wife ; and her iniblence upon it will be more 
infupportabte to me than cuckoMcun itielf. {j^/Sde.} I 
haTe not leifure now, Lucetta*— Some other time-— Huih ^ 
Did nor the bell ring ? Yes, yes ; my fdfc wants you, ^y p 
^^> gO» go to her. IPmJbes ber cmiJsH llicre is no licll '***^_, 
«& earth file being a flare to fufpicion. [£iri>» ^BfT^ 

♦•*"^ SCENE, tie Piazza^ C^M-Gm-dett. ^ZNCcir^aU 

Jjrttr Bellamy if«</ Jack M^MOtk^^ ^^^^WS 

Bel Nay, nay, I woiUd not pot yournmi^flntD any if ^ 
confunon. 

y. M. None in life, my dear, laflure you*. I will go 
and order eveiy thing this in (bat for her reception. 

Bel. You are too obliging. Sir ; but you need not be 
m this hurry, for I am in no certainty when I fhall trou* 
bit you« I only know that my Jacintha has taken fuch » 
refolution. 

y.M. Theiefbre we (bould be prepared; for whe» 
once a lady has fuch a refolution in her her head, (he it 
upon the rack till (he executes it.. Foregad, Mr. Bella*- 
■ay, this muft be a girl of fire. 

Enter FraiAly.. -0I& — 

• Fran. *' Buxom and lively as the bounding doe 

Fair as painting can exprefs, or youthful poets fancy 

when they Ure. Tol, de rol lol ! [Singznp and dancing.. 

BeL Who is this you talk thus rapturoufly of ? 

Bran. Who (houki it be, but 1 ftudl know her 

same to-morrow. {J^'^g^ emd dances.- 

J. M. What is the matter, ho ? Is the man mad ? ^ 

Fran. Even fo, gentlemen ; as mad as love and joy 
can make me. 

BeL But inform us whence this joy proceeds. 

Fran. Joy ! Joy F my lads ! She's found ! My Perdiu \ 
My charmer! • 

J. M. Egad ! Her charms have bew^tch'd the man, I 
think But who is flie ? 

BeU Come, come, tell us, who is thb wonder ? 

Fran. But will you (ay nothing ? 

C a BeU 
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Beh Nothing, as I liTe* 

Fran* Nor you? 

.7. M. ril i)c a$ filcnt as the grave— 

Fran, With a tombflone upon it, to tell every ent 
whofe dull it carries* 

% M. I'll be as fccrct as a debauched prude — ^ 

Fran. Whofe fandtity every one fufpcfts. Jack, Jack, 
'tjs not in thy nature. Keepmg a fecret is worfe to thee, 
than keeping thy accounts. But to leave fooling;, liften 
to me both, that X may whifper it into your tars^ that 
echo may not catch the finkmg found—- 1 cannot tell 
who (he IS, 'fairh— Tol de rol, lol-^-i- 
y.MMad! mad! very mad I 

Fran* All I know of her is, that ihe is a charming 

woman, and has given me liberty to vifit her again— — 

12, Belhmy, 'tis (he, the lovely flie. f^^* 

— £eL So I did fuppofc. [To Frankly • 

a»ta€<^ 5^' ^' P^^ Charles ! for Heaven's fake, Mr. Bella- 
^/T iny, perfuade him home to his chamber, .whrlft I prc- 
J^hJi^ pare every thing for you at home. Adieui. {y^^ t9 
. Bellamy.] B'ye. Charles ; ha, ha, ha ! ^ "^ . - ^ • *: 

Fran, Oh, love 1 thou art a tgik worthy of a god,' 
indeed 1 Dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my 
pleafurc, .but to fee my friend as deep in love as I am. 

BeL I (hew my heart is capable of love, by the fi^iend- 
fliip it bears to you. 

Fran. The light of frlendfhip looks but dim before the 
brighter flame ctf love. Love is the fpring of chcarfut. 
nefs and joy. Whv, hoW dull and phleginatic do yon 
Ihew to. me now ? Whilft I am all life ; light as feath'cr'd 

Mercury ¥o*h duti and coW as ^arth an4 ^watcr ; 

I, lightand warm, as air and fire.— Tbefe ar« the only 
elememyin lovers w^kt! Why, Bellamy, for fliame! 
Get thee a miftrefs, and befociable. 

BeL Frankly, I am now going to 

Fran. Why that face now? Your humble fervant. 
Sir. My flood of joy (hall not be ftop'd by your melan* 
cholyfits, lafliireyou. \P^i?'g* 

BeL Stay, Frankly, I beg you flay. What would 
you fay now, if I really were in love ? 

Fran, Why faith, thou haft fuch romantic nodonsof 
Icnfe and, honour, that I know not what to lky« 

Beh 
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BeL To confefs the truth then, I am in love* 

Fran. And do you confefi it aa if it were a iin ? Pro* 
daam it aloud. Gloiy in it. Boafl of it as your greatefb 
virtue. Swear it with a lover's oath, and L wilLbeUero- 
you. 

Bel^ Why then, by the bright cyeg of her Ilovo— 

Bmiu. Well fsud ! 

BeL By all that's tender, amiable, and foit in woman— » 

Fran, Bravo ! 

Beh,l (wear,. I am as true an enamorato as ever tagg'dt 
rhyme.. 

Fra». And art thou then thcMOughly in love? Gom«- 
toroy arms, thou, dear companion of my joy s ^ ■ 

, l^gjLlT^ €mhrac4^ 
^^ Enter Ranger. 3P 

i?itf». Wh y H ey !.*— is therefcver a wench to- 
be got for lo^fce or money f. 

BeL Pfhaw! Ranger Here? 

Ran. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does notcom^ 
fe impertinently as you may imagine. Faith ! I think I; 
bave the knack of finding out fecretsw Nay, never look. 

io queer Hefe is a letter,.. Mr.. Bellamy, that feems 

to promiie you better diverfion than you^ buying, ont^ 
another. 

BeL What do you mean ? 

Man., Db you'deal' much in the^ ptiper tokens }' * 

BeU Oh, the dear kind creature ! it is.from hcrfclf- 

[To Frankly., 

San. What^ !& ic^ a^ pairof lac^d ihoesfhe. wants? Or. 
lave the boys broke her windows ? 

BeL. Hold your prophane tongue ! ' 

ISran. Nay,. pr*y±hce, Bellamy, don'tkcepifto your- 
ielf, as if her whola afibdians were contained in thofe 
few lines. 

Ran. Pr'yrhee, let. him alone to. his filent raptures. . 
But it is,, as I always faid*— Your grave meii ever are the 
greateft whoreroafters.* 

BeL I cannot be difdblig'd. now,, fay what you will- 
But how came this into your hands ? 

Ran.. Your ferrant Buckle and I. changed, commif- 
SoDS». He went on my errand,, and I came on his. 

BeL 'Sdeatki. I. want him this, very inftant.. 

C 3. Ritu 
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Ran. He will be here prefently ; but I demand to 
know what I have brought you* 

Fran. Ay, ay ! Out with it ! You know wc never 
blab, and may be of fervice. 

Bel Twelve o'clock ! Oh, the dear hour ! ' 
Man, Why, it is a pretty convenient time, indeed* 
Bel By all that's happy, (he promifes in this letter 
licre— -to leave her guardian this very night ■■ and 
run away with me. 
Kan. How is this ? 

Beh Nay, I know not how myfelf-^lhe fays at the 
bottom—** Your fervant has full inftrudlions from Lu- 
cetta how to equip me for my expedition. I will not 
trufl myfelf home with you to-night, becaufe I know it 
is inconvenient ; therefore I beg you would procure me 
a lodging, it is no matter how far off my guardian's— 

Yours Jacintha/' 
Ran. Carry her to a bagnio, and there you may 
lodge with her* 

Fran. Why, this muft be a girl of fpirit, faith ! 
. ^ Beh Ahd beauty equal to her fprightlinefs. I ve 

^J^^ her, and ihc loves me. She has thirty thoufand pounds 
/n i i ^^^ ^c^ fortune. 
iW U C kUy Ran. The devil fhe has ! 

,j. Bel. And never plays at cards. 

2 'WVUuiuLf Ran. Nor docs any one thing like any other woman, I 
— — ' fuppofe. 

Fran. Not fo, I hc^e, neither. 

^BeL Oh, Frankly, Ranger, I never felt fuch eafe be- 
fore! Thefecret's out, and you don't laugh at me 

Fran. Laugh at thee, for loving a woman with thirty 
thousand pounds ? Thqu art a moft unaccountable fellow*. 
Ran. How the devil could he work her up to this ! I 
never could have had the face to have done it. But 

I know not how- There is a degree of aflurance in 

you hkrdeft gentlemen, which we impudent &llows never 
can come up to. 
' BeL Oh I your fervamr , good Sir* You ihould not 

!^J{^ abufe me now, Ranger, but do all you can toafliftme* 

^;/ Ran. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable uni» 

lucky fellow, and fo will have nothing t^vdointhis af- 
fair* ril take eare to be out of the way^ fo a9^ to do you 
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no baim : that is ail I can anfwer for; and f*— fuGceft 
attend jou. {Gcim^^'] I cannot Icare you quite to your<r 
felf neither; for if thb fiiould prorea round-houfe af- 
har^ as I make no doubt it will, I belie?e I may have 

more inteiefl there than you ; and fi>. Sir, you ,may hear 

of me at {ffTfi^s. -= 

BeL Foriliame, Ranger! the moft noted ganung* 
fcouie in town* 

Rom, Forgive me this once, my boy. I mufi go, 
faith, to pay a debt of honour to ibme of the greatefl 
salcals in town. lExii»J!SS 

From* But where do you defign to lodge her? ] 

BeL At Mr. Meggot^s— — -He is alr^y gone to pre- 
pare for her receprion. 

Fraji. The propereft place in the world. His aunts 
will entertain her with honour. 

BeL And the ncwncfs of her acquaintance will prevent 

Its being fufpeded. ^Fiankly, g^ve me your hand.. 

This is a very critical time. 

Fran. Phe ! none of your mufiy reflc6Hons bow? 
When a man is in love, to the very brink of matrimony^ 
what the devil has he to do with Plutarch and Seneca ^ 
Here is your ferv'ant, with a fiicc fuM ofbufiaefs — IH 
leave you together— I (hall be at the King's Arms^ 
where, if you want my affiftance, you may find roc, . 

Enter Buckle- ^.J^, 

BeL So, Buckle, you fcem to have your £ands full. 

Buc, Not fuller than my head, %r, I promife you.. 
You have had your letter, I hope. 

BeL. Y^Sy and in it flie refers me to you for my in* 
jlru^ons.. 

Bmc» Why, the afiair f^aods thus.^ As Mr^Stri^Hahd 
fees the door lockM and barred every night himfelf, and 
takes the key up with him, it is impoffible for us to efcape 
any way but through the window; for which purpofe l 
have a. ladder, of ropes.. 

BeL Good— . 

Bnc. Andbecaufe ahoop, as the ladies wear tlia» 
now, is not the moH decent drefs to come down a laddeiS ' 
in, I have, in tlils other bundle, a fuit of boy's cloaths, 
which I believe will fit hers at kaft, it wiU ferve tho 

time 
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time fte want it.^— rYou will foon be for pulling, it 
oiT, I ruppofe* 

BeL Why, you arc in fpirits, you rogue. 

Buc. Thcfc I am now to convey to Lucetta-— Have 
you any thing to fay. Sir ? 

BeL Nothing, but that I will not fail at the how ap 
pointed. Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how you go, on. 
Succeed in this, and it ihall make your fortune. [Exeunu 

End of the Second^ Act.^«*- J?^ 



III. 



(g^WitidLnj SCENE, the Street lefore Mr. Striaiand'i Houfe. 

Jiarflif^6^^^ £«/^ Bellamy in a Chairman^ s Coat., OJE 

^J^ Bellamy. 

— ^- TTOW tedloufly have the minutes paf! thefc laft few 

X Jl hours! and the envious rogues will fly, no light- 
ning quicker, when we vvouW have them (lay.— Hold, 
^ let me not miftakc — This is the houfe. \^PuUs out bis 

^ ^ ixjatch,"] By Heaven, it is not yet the hour !— I hear 

nr iA fomebody coming. The moon's fo bright — I had better 
^^TtkilKXAJ not be here *till the happy inftant comes.- J!f7 lExiu 

V 07 ^ Enter Frankly . 

Tran, Wine is no antidote to love, but rather (eed^ 
the flame. Now am I fuch an amorous puppy, that I 



C> 



^ .M _ cannot walk flraight home, but muft come out of my 
JjLCMttS^ way to take a view of my queen's palace by moon-lighr 

< '«.!£ r-^^Ay^ bere ftands the temple where my goddefs is 
^atXMUfW^ adored -~— the doors open I IRetire^ 

A jLuc [UnJcr the nx.indoixj'X Madam, Madam, JiiftJ 

^.m:-. Madam How fliall I make her hear? 

CXoax ndcO 35 Jacintha in hoy^s \loaths at the nvintioWk 

^iefrtts M 7^^* ^^ is there ? What*§ the matter? 

^W^4^l&#f>r«. Fran. IJfiik.} What do. I fee? A man^! My heart 
^ —" milgives me. 

Luc. My mailer is below,, fitting up for Mrt. Clarin- 



f^^^ Inc. It is I, Madam; you muft not pretend to flir 

^ f^r¥^ »till. I give the word ; you'll be difcovjcr'd if you do— 
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da. He raves as if he w» madi aboot her being out fo 
hite. 

Frofu l^ffidr* Here is ibne intrigue or other* I muft « 
fee more of this, before I give further way to love. ^ 

jLmc. One minute he is m the fireet ; the next he'i^ 
in the kitchen : now he will lock her out, and then hell 
vrsat himfelf, and (ee what figure ihe makes when ilie 
Touchfafes to venture home. 

Jac, I long to have it over. Get me but once out of 
this houfe. .'**'* ' 

FroMm [AJiile.l Cowardly lafcal ! Would I were in his 
place ! 

Luc. If I can but fix him any where» I can let yofi 
out myfel f Y ou have the ladder ready in cafe ofne- 
ceflity. T> I ' 

Jac^ Yes, yt%. \Exitl^}icXd^ 

tram. \JfiJe.'] The ladder ! This muft lead to forae 
difcoveiy. I iball watch you, my young gentleman, I 
ihaU. f ^^ 

Enter Claiittda, smJ Servanu ^ UT 

Chip Tliis whiik is a moft enticing devil. I am afraidi 
I am too late for Mr. Stridland's fooer houn. 

Jac, Ha ! I hear a noife ! 

Cla» No; I fee a light in Jacintha's window. You 0—*-^^ 
may go home. [Glifing the fervant money,'] I am (afe. . C^.'WUyTJK- 

Jac. Sure it muft l^ he ! Mr. Bellamy — Sir. 

Fran. {Afide.] Does not he call to me ? 

Cla. [Afide.] Ha ! \Vhe*s that ? I am frighted out of 
my wiis A man ! 

Jac. Is it you? 

Fran. Yes, yes ; *tis I, 'tis I. 

Jac* Liften at the door. 

Frank I will ; 'lis open—— There is no noife : aU's 
quiet. 

C3a* Sure it is my fpai k a nd talkbg to Jacmtha. 

\AJidi. 

Fran. You may come down the ladder-^-quick. 

?'ac. Catch it then, and hold it. 
ran. I have it. Now I (hall fee what fort of mer« ' 
tie my young fpark is made of. \AJUe. 

Cia. With a ladder too ! I'll affure you. But I mult 

fee the end of it* [4^^* 

Jac. 
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/C ' Jac. Hark ! Did not fomcbody ipeak ? 

^J\ ,., Fraiu No,' no j be not fearful — *Sdeath ! wc are dif- 1 

^•-^.jfSZi,^. Hill! hid! areyouready? 

Jac. Yes, may I Tcnture \ . ^ ^ ^ \ 

7 Luc. Now 18 your time. He Is in high conference 

, . . ^^ with his privy counfellor, Mr. Teften You may come 

4 ' J^ ' down the back flairs, and I'll let you out. \Exit Luc. 
%J0U£Xf\fhOLy Ja. I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. | 

— "^ [-Er/zjac. 

A Fran. [Jdvanciug,} May be fo ; but you and I ftall 

,.. . ^ f ^ bavc a few words before you get off fo cleanly. 
iU(^ ALmJ^Jf^ ^^' [-/f<*/tf«f/«^.] How lucky it was I came borne at 
TV '%}¥flm^ ' thia inflant. I (hall fpoil his fport I believe. Do yea 

V^ jPrtf «. I am amaz'd ! You here ! Thia was unexpeftcd 

^^jCfiro4\¥-y indeed ! 

— — da. Why, I believe, I do come a little unexpedcdly ; 

but I fhall amaze you more. I know the whole courfe of 
your amour; all theprocefs of your migh^ paffioa from 
Q Its firft rife— - 

J^ Pr^/f. What is all this! ; ; A^ 

.-J Cla. To the very concluiion, which you vainly nope 

tTUl/ig^jAN. *® cffcdl this night. 

g J Fran. By heaven, Madam, I know not what you mean I 
I came hither purely to contemplate on your beauties. 

Cla: Any b^Uties, Sir,' I find will ferve your- turn* 
Did I not bear you taUc to her at the window. 
Fran. Her! 

Cla. Blufli, blufh, forfhame ; but beaiTur'd you have 
fcen the laft both of Jacintha and me. llij [Exit. 

Fran. Jacintha ! Hear me. Madam— She is gone 
This muft certainly be Bellamy's miftrefs, and I have 
£urly ruin'dall his fcheme. This it is to be in luck. 
■^. Enter HclUmyy behind* 
Bel. Hal a man under the window ! 
Fran. No, here ihe comes, and I may convey her to 
him. 
"YJi Enter Jacintha,- and runs to Frankly. 

— Ja. I have at laft got to you. Let*8 hafle away— Oh ! 
• Fran. Be not frightcn'd, lady. 

7^^ 
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^a. Oh ! am I abus'd ! betravM ! 

Mel Betray'd! Frankly \ |0 

Tran. Bellamy » • 



Mth I can fcarcc believe it tho* I fee it. Draw— /? . ^^ n • \ > 
Fran. Hear me, Bellamv Lady oCUCfiiO^ 



Ja. Stay ——do not fight ! jj foUllfc^ 

Fran. I am innocent ; it is all a miitake* a 

J a. For my fake, be quiet! We fiiall be difcovcred ! ^^ftf^J/fflif f^ 
The family is aUrm'd ! 

BcU You are obeyed, Mr. Frankly, there is but one «!>>iX|HMifS 

Fran. I underdand you. Any time but now. You 
will certainly be difcoTcred ! To-morrow, at your cham- 
bers. 

BtL 'Till then ferewel. \Exemi Bel. and^zQ. 

Fran. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard \ and 
the real, though fufpicious, account of this matter may 
be believ'd. Yet amidlLall this perplexity, it pleafes roe 
to iind my tair incognita is jealous or my love. 

Mr. iVr. \Witbin.'\ Where's Lucetta ? Search every y(X)( 
place* ' 

Fran. Hark ! the cry i& up I I muft be gone* 
^ V ■ ? / ^ '^Exit Fran* Oi ^. _ 

W^ EjUer Mr. Striaiand, Tefter, and Serv ^is. ^ JS di »\ > - — 

Mr. Str. She's gone ! She's loft ! I am cheated ! Pur-:* . / ; 
fticher! Seek her! V ' 

. T/fi. Sir, all her cloaths are in her chamber. 

Ser, Sir, Mrs. Clarinda faid fhe was in boy's cloaths. 

Mr. Sir. Ay, ay, I know it — Bellamy has h er— Come 

jilong — Purfuc he^ -- . — ^rK^ J.iMrarii/,0-11, ' 

Tx/ff Ranger. "* ^£St 



Ran. Hark ! ——Was not the noife this wav— 
No, there is no game ftirring. This fame goddefs, 
Diana, (hines fo bnght with her chaftiry, that egad, I 
believe the wenches are aiham*d to look her in the face. 
Now I am in an admirable mood for a frolic : hare wine 
in my head, and money in my pocket, and fo am fur* 
nifh'd out for the cannonading any counters in chriften- 
dom. Ha ! what have we here ! a ladder ! this cannot 
be placed here for nothing — and a window open ! Is it 
love, or mifchief now that is going on within ? I care 
not which^'I am in a right cue for either. Up I go 
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neck or nothing. Stay— Do I not run a greater chance of 

•': fpoiling fport than I do of making any r That I bate as 

much as I love the other. There can be no harm in fee- 

^ , . ing how the land lies — HI up. [Goes up fofilyl All is 

hufti Ha ! a light, and a woman ! by all that's lucky, 

- , neither old nor crooked ! I'll in — Ha ! fhe is gone again ! 

I wit after her [Gets in at thewindozxj.'] And for fear of 
-VTi" . * the fquals of virtue^ and the purfuitof the family, I will 
vTI. make fureof the ladder. Now, fortune, be my guide. 

(p\^ 7 VMt' ^^P^^^ ^"' Striaiaad's dreJing^foSfh. 
'yj^ Enter Mrs. Stric^landyo//wu^^ by Lucetta. 
"Mrs. Str, Well, I am in great hopes ihe will efcape. 

Luc, Nererfear, Madam. The lovers have the flart 
of him, and I warrant they keep it. 

Mrs. Str. ^trt Mr. Stri6tland ever to fufpe6tmy be- 
ing privy to her flight, I know not what might be the 
confequence. 

Luc, Then yeu had better be undrefling. He may 
return immediately. 

[Asjhe isfetting doivn to the toilet^ Ranger enters hehineU 

Ran. Young and beautiful. [Jfide. 

Luc. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, and 
never once fufpedled till this morning 

Mrs. Str. And who gave you authority to watch hii 
adtions, or pry into his fecrets ? 

Luc. I hope, Madam, you are not angry. I thought 
it might have been of fervice to you to know my mailer 
was jealous. 

Ran. And her hufband jealous ! If (he does but fend 
away the maid, I am happy. 

Mrs. Str. [/n^rily.'] Leave me. ' 

Luc. This it is to meddle with other jpeople's affairs. 

355^ [E^:it in anger. 

Ran. What a lucky dog I am ! I never made a gen* 
tleman a cuckold before. Now, impudcnce,afriil me. 

Mrs. Str. [Rijing,'\ Provoking ! 1 am fure I never 
kave deferv'd it of him. 

Ran, Oh, cuckold him by all means. Madam, I am 
your man ! [Shejhrieks,'] Oh, fie, Madam ! if you %aal 
facurfedly, you will be difcover'd, 

Mr», 
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Mn.Str, Difcovcr'd! What mean, you, Sir! Do you it j. 

cometoabiife me ? igt^Pt ' ifi 

Rmng. V\\ do my endeavour, Madam: you can \ayejifi ^]ntuX 
no more. < ' iP ^ 

Mrs. Str. Whence came you ? Howr got you here ? Oft^^*^'h<*^^ 

Rang. Dear Madam, fo long as I am here, what fig- p 
nifies how 1 got here, or whence I came : but that I niay.r<liCKLloD 
fatisfy your curiofity, Firft, as to your Whence came ^ 
you ? I anfwer, out of the dre©t ; and to your How got ^iixUt^«/1^ 
you here ? I fay, in at the window ; it ftood fo invitingly ^ ' < IL ^ 
open, it was irrcfiftiblc. But, Madam— you were jgoi^ 
to undrefs. I beg I may not incommode you. . - ^ 

Mrs. Str^ This is the mofl confummate piece of im- 
pudence ! 

Ran. For Heaven's fake have one drop of pity for a 
poor young fellow, who long has lov*d you. 

Mrs. Sir. What would the fellow^ have? 

Ran* Your huibandV ufkge will excufe you to the 
world. 

Mrs. Str. I cannot bear this infblence ! Help ! help ! 

Ran. Oh, hold that clamourous tongue. Madam ! 
Speak one word more, and I am gone, pofitively gone. 

Mrs. Str. Gone ! So I would have you. 

Ran. Lord, Madam, you are fohafty ! 

Mrs. Str, Shall I not fpeak, when a thief, a robber, ' 
breaks into my houfe at midnight ? Help ! help ! 

Ran. Ha ! no one hears, ^w Cupid ailifl me — Look 
ye J Madam, I never could make fine fpeeches, and cringe, 
and bow^ and fawn, and flatter, and lie ; I have faid more 
to you already, than I ever faid to a woman in fuch cir- 
cumllances in all my life. But fince I find you will yield 
to no perfuafion to your good : I will gently force you 
to be grateful. [ Tbr9VJS 4ovm hishaty andfel%es her,'] Come, 
come, unbend that brow, and look more kindly on me I 

Mrs.Str. Forfhame, Sir ! thus, on my knees, let me 
beg for mercy. ^ [Kneeling. 

Ran. Andjhus, on mine, let rae beg the fame. 

^[He kneels^ catches^ and kiffes hevm 

Mr. 5/r. \WUhin.'\ Take away her fword ! She'll hurt iHf 
herfelf ! 

Mrs. ^tr. Dh, Heavens ! that is my hufband's voijce ! 

ILan. \RiJing\ The devil it is V 

D Ml. 
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\ |[l ^ Mr. Str. [Within.'] Take away her fword, I fay, and 
* then I can dofe with her. 

Mrs. Str, He u upon the ftain, now coming up ! I 
am u ndone if he fees you. 

Ran, Pox on him, I muft decamp then* Which way ? 

lAn^Str, Thro' this pailageinto the next chamber. 

Ran. And fo into the flreet. With all my heart. You 
may be pcrfedly eafy, Madam. Mum's the word : I ne- 
ver blab. [AJUe.] I (hall not leave off fo, but wait till 
the laft moment. K jfoei c [Exit K anger. 

Mrs. Str. So, he's gone. What could I have faid, if 
he had been difcorer^d ! 
JJL Enter Mr. Stridland driving in Jadntha, Lucetta foU 
' lowing. 

Mr. Str. Once more, my pretty mafculine Madam, you 
are welcome home ; and i hope to keep you fbmewhat 
clofer than I have done : for to-morrow morning eight 
o'clock is thelatefl hour you (hall (lay in this lewd town. 

J a. Oh, Sir; when once a girl is equipp'd with a 
hearty refolution, it is not your wor(hip's fagacity, nor the 
l^reat chain at your gate, can hinder her from doing what 
(he has mind. 

Mr. Str. Oh, lord ! lord ! How this love improves a 
young lady's modefty ! 

Ja* Am I to blame to feek for happinefs any where, 
when you are refolved to make me miferable here ? 

Mr. Str. I have this night prevented vour making 
yourfelf fo ; and will endeavour to do it for the future. 
1 have you fafe now, and the devil (hall not get you out 
of my clutches again. I have lock'd the doors and barred 
them, I warrant you. So here, [Giving her a candle.] 
troop to your chamber, and to bed, whild you are well. 
Go ! \He treads on Ranger's hat.] What's here ? a hai ! 
a man's hat in my wife's dreffing-room I 

[Laoking at the hat* 

Mrs. Str. What (hall I do ? [AfrU. 

Mr. Str. [Taking up the hat and looking at Mrs. Strid- 
land.] Ha ! by helly I fee 'tis true 1 

Mrs. Str* My fears confound me.' I dare not tell the 
truth, and know not how to frame a lie ! 

lAr.Str* Mrs. Stridland, Mrs. Stridland, how came 
this hat into your chamber ? 

Lmc. 
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Zjet. Are you that way difpafed, my fine lady, and 
vnllnoccniiime! [^i^. 

Mr. Sh-, Speak, wfccdi, fpcak 

Jtf. I could DOC have fafpeded this. [j^Ut. 

Mr. Sir. Why doft thoa not fpeak? 

MTS.Skr. Sir 

Mr. Sir, Goilt— 'tis guilt that tics your tongue ! 

Lmc. I mufi brii^r her ol^ howerer. * No chamber- 
' maid can hdp it.' [Afidt» 

Mr. &r. Myfeanarejuft,andIammiicrahlC'»Thou 
norft of women ! 

Bits. Str. I know my innocence^ and can bear this no 

lODg^. 

Mr.&r. I know you are ^(e, and 'tis I who will bear 
my injuries no longer. IB^th walk ^A&mt im a fafium* 

Lmc, \T9 Jacintha ^^fidSr.] Is not the hat youis ? Own 
it, Madam. \Takts away Jadntha's hat^ amd Exiu JBf? 

Birs. Str, What ground, what caufe hare you for jea* 
looiy, when you youridf can witneis, your leaTing me ^a 

was accidental, your return uncertain ; and expeded even . 

fodncr than it happen'd ? The abuie is grofs and F^P^ (T —n — . 

Mr. ^ir. Why, this is true! 

Mrs. &r. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 

Mr. ^/r. And yet this hat muil belong to Cbmebody. 

Jm. Dear Mrs. Stridiand, be not concerned. When 
he has diverted himfelf a little longer with it 

Mr. 5ir. Ha! 

J a, I fuppofe he wiU give me my hat agan. 

Mr. ^/r. Your hat ? 

Ja. Tes, my hat. Tou bruih'd it firom my fide your- 
lelf, and then trod upon it ; whether on purpofe to abufe 
this lady, or no, 3roa beft know youHelf. 

Mr. Sir, It cannot be — 'tis all a lie. 

Ja, Believefo (till, with all my heart ; but the hat is 
mine. A#af, ^/r, valy dots itkelimg /#• 

[SHStcbes it^ fmts it on. 

Mr.Str. Why did (he look fo? 

ya. Your Tiolence of temper is too much for her. 
You uic her ill, and then fufpe^t her for that c:::: 1:1 ;a 
which jrou youffelf occafion. 

Mr. &r. Why did notyoufet me lig^t at BA t 

Da : .-. 
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. ^ 3fa. Your hard ufageof nie, Sir, b a fufficient reafon 

^ ' v^ why I (hould not be much concerned to undeceive you at 

^^ * all. 'Tig for your lady's fake I do it now ; who deferrcs 

^^nAtlCfifP njuch better of you than to be thus expofed for every 
--—f} flight fufpicion. See where (he fits— Go to her. 

Mrs. S/r. [Rrfi»g*] Indeed, Mr. Stri^land, I have a 
I • Ibul as much above 

t ji Mr. Str. Whew I Now you have both found your 

. — tt tongues, and I muft bear with their eternal rattle. 
<1 * if \7a. For (hame. Sir, go to her, and— - 

% /A Cinfha >^Mr. Str. Well, well, what ihall 1 fay ? 1 forgive 

JltttW ^ aH is over. I, I, I forgive. 

/ lor o^ ^^^ ^^^^ Forgive ! What do you mean ? 

CoJhiilv^ y^. J*orgive her I Is that all ? Confider, Sir— 

-, Mr. Sfr, Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and 

I'll do any thing. I'll aflc pardon— or forgive— or any 
thing. Good now, be quiet— I aik your pardon— there 
— [KiZ/es Jber*] For you, Madam, I am infinitely obliged 
to you, and I could find in my heart to make you a re« 
turn in kind, by marrying you to a beggar, but I have 
more confcience. Come, come, to your chamber* Hexc, 
take this candle. 

jjS Efitir Lucetta ^/^. 

i«r. Sir, if you pleafe, I will light my young lady to 
bed. 

Mr. Str, No, no ! nofuch thing, good Madam. She 
fhall have nothing but her pillow to confult this night, I 
aflurcyou. So, in, in. [T be ladies tski leave. Exit \^.^ 
Good night, kind Madam. OSA 

f^uc. Fox of the jealous fool ! We might both have 
efcap'd out of the window purely. [^AfiJe. 

Mr. Sir. Go, get yeu down ; and, do you hear, order 
the coach to be ready in the morning at eight exa£lly« 
[Exit Lucetta.] So, (he is fafe till to-morrow, and then 
for the country ; and when fiie is there, I can manage aa 
I think fit. 

Mrs. Sir. Dear Mr. Striaiand 

Mr. Str. I am not in a humour, Mrs. Stridland, St to 
talk with you. Qo to bed* I will endeaveur to get the. 
better of my temper, if I can, I'll follow you. [Exitfdxs.^ 
btrlAland.] How defpicable have I mad^ myfelf. [Exit. 

SC£N£» 
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i?tfa. All feems hu(h*d again, and J may venture out. or ,^ I v^> j 
I may as well fneak off whiiil I am in'a whole ikin. And ^JotKak^^ 
ihall lb much love and claret as I am in poffcffion of, only rtuijjra"cm^^ 
lull me to flecp, when it might fa much better keep me ^^^^^^^— ^ 
waking ? Forbid it fortune, and forbid it love. This is /Wt^imnffr* 
a chamber, perhaps of fome bewitching female, and I 
may yet be happy. . Ha I a iight I the door opens. ^ ^^w 
boy ! pox on him. [He retires* jBo^ ^ 

Enter Jaeintha, with a candle* OJP^jI ^ i X 
Ja. I have been hflening at the door,, and from their i' '* " ' ' \ . 
filence, I conclude they are peaceably gone to bed togc- ; : 

ther. ' ' 

Ran, A pretty boy, faith ; he feems uneafy. n [Afide^ 
Ja, [Sitting dawn] What an unlucky night has this 
proved to me ! Every circumftance has fallen out un- 
happily. 

i?^«. He talks aloud. Ill liften. (Afide. 

Ja, But wh^t moA amazes me is, that Clarinda ihould 
betray me ! 

Ran, Clarinda r fixe mufl be a woman* Well, what 
of her? ., ^ \Aftdt. 

Ja* My. guardian elfe would never have fufpe£ted my 
difguife. 

Ran, Difguife f Ha, it muft be fo ! What eyes flic 
has ! What a dull rogue was I not to fufpedt this fooner ! 

[Afide. 

Ja. Ha, I had forgot ; the ladder is at the wmdow 

flill, and I will boldly venture by myfelf. [Rijing brijkly^ 

fees Ranger*] Ha ! a man, and well dreft ! I^, Mrs* 

Stridland ! are you then at laft difhoneft ! 

Ran, By all my wifties Ihe is a charming woman t 
Lucky rafcal ! [AJde^ 

Ja. But I will, if poiTible, conceal her (hame, and ftand 
the brunt of his impertinence. 

Ran, What (hall I fay to her ? No matter ! any thing 
foft will do the bufmefs. [Afide^ 

Ja, Who are you ? 
Ran, A man, young gentleman, 
Ja,. And what would you have I 

D 3 Raru 
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Ran. A woman. 

J^a. You arc very free, Sir, Here are none for you. 

Ran. Ay , but there is one, and a fair one too ; the nH)ft 
charming creature nature ever fet her hand to ; and you 
are the dear little pilot that muft direct me to her heart. 

Ttf. What mean you, Sir ? It is an office I am not ac- 
cuflomcd to. . 

Ran. You won't have far to go, however. I never 
make my errands tedious. It is to your own heart, dear 
Madam, I would have you whifper in ray behalf. Nay, 
never ftart. Think you fuch beaut]^ could ever be con- 
cealed from eyes fo well acquainted with its charms ? 

Ja. What will become of me ! If I cry out, Mrs. 
Stridlland is undone. This is my laft refort. ^ [^Jde. 

Ran, Pardon, dear lady, the boldnefs of this vifit, 
which your guardian's care has forc'd me to : but I long 
have lov'd you, long doated on that beauteous face, and 
followed you from place to place, though perh^s, un- 
known and unregarded. 

y<?. Here's a fpecial fellow. [4fi^* 

Rang. Turn then an eye of pity on mjr fuffcrings ; 
and by heaven/ one tender look from thofe piercing eyes, 
one touch of this foft hand [Going to take her band. 

Ja. Hold, Sir, no nearer. 

Ran, Would more than repay whole years of pain. 

Ja. Hear me ; but keep your diftance, or I raife the 
family. 

Ran. Bleffings on her tongue, only fpr prattlmg to me. 

[Jfiiie. 

Ja, Oh, for a moment's courage, and I fhall fhamc 
him from his purpoi'e. [4fide,] If I were certain fo much 
gallantry had been (hewn on my account only 

Ran. You wrong your beauty to think that any other 
could have power to draw me hither^ By all the little 
loves that play about yourlips, I fwear 

Ja, You came to me, and me alone. 

Raft, By all the thoufand graces that inhabit there, 
you, and only you, have drawn me hither. 

y^. WcUfaid — Could 1 hut helieve you — . 

Ran. By Heaven flic comes ! Ah, honeft Ranger, I 
never knew thee fail. {Afide. 

Ja. Pray, Sir, where did you leave this hat ? 

Ran% 

Digitized by VjOOQiC 



THE SUSPICIOUSHUSBAND. 45 

Raiu That bat ! That hat-r'tis my hat*-I diopt it in 
the next chamber as I was looidng for youn. 

ya. How mean and defpicable do you look now ! 

Rom. So, ib ! I am in a pretty pickle ! [Afi^* 

Ja. You know by this, that I am acquainted with 
every thiog that has pafled within ; and how ill it agrees 
with what you have profefied to me. I^et me advife 
you. Sir, to be gone immediately. Through that win- 
dow you may tSSAy get into the ibeet. One icream of 
mine, the leaft noife at that door, will wake the houfe. 

Ram* Say you fb ? [jifiJe. 

Ja. Believe me, Sir, an injur'd huiband is not fo eafi- 
ly appeased; and a fuTpeded wife, that is jealous oi her 
honour 

Ran. Is the devil, and fo let's have no more of her. 
Look ye. Madam, getting hetvjeeu the door amd ber^ I 
have but one argument left, and that is a ibong one. 
Look on me wel^ I am as handfome, a ihx>ng, well made 
tellow as any about town ; and fince we axe alone, as I take 
it, we can have no occafion to be more private. 

{Going to Uvjf bold rfberm 

Ja. I have a reputation. Sir, and will maintain it. 

RoH, Tou have a bewitching pair of eyes. 

Ja* Confider my virtue. {Struggling^ 

Ran, Confider your beauty and my defires. 

Ja, If I were a man, you dar'd not ufe me thus. 

Ratu I ihould not have the fame temptation. 

Ja. Hear me. Sir, I will be heard. {Breaks/rom him.'] 
Tfa^re is a man who will niake you repent this uiage of 
me. Ob,- Bellamy ! where art thou now ? 

Ran. Bellamy! ^A-cJt 

Ja* Were he here, you durft-not thus afiront me. - 

£ Burfting out a cryingm ^' 

Ran. His mifliefs, on my foul ! [AfidtJ] You can love, 
Ziladam; you can love, I find. Her tears afie6t me 
ibangely. {AJiJe, 

Ja* I am cot a(ham*d to own my paffion for a man of 
TiTtue and honour. I love and glory in it. 

i?^. Oh, brave t and you can write letters, you can. 
*< I will not truft myfelf home with you this evening, 
becaufe I know it is inconvenient.'' 

7^. Ha! 

Rkn. 
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Ran. ** Thcrcfere I beg you would procure me a lodg- 
ing ; 'tis no matter how tar off my guardian's* Yours, 
Jacintha.** 

Ja, The very words of my letter ! I am amazM ! 
Do you know Mr. Bellamy ? 

Kan. There is not a n>an on earth I have fo great a 
value for : and he muft have feme value for me too, or 
he would never have fliewn me your pretty epiUle ; think 
of thatf fair lady. The ladder is at the window, and fo. 
Madam, I hope delivering you iafe into his arms, will, 
• in fome racafurc, expiate the crime I have been guilty of 
to you. 

Ja. Good Heaven ! How fortunate is this ! 

Ran, I believe I make myfelf appear more wicked than 
I really am. For, damn me, if 1 do not feel more fatis- 
fa^ion in the thoughts of reftoring you ;o my fnend« 
than I could have plcafure in any favour your bounty 
could have beftow*d. Let any ether rake lay his band upon, 
bis heart and ft^ the fame. 

Ja, Your gencrolity tranfports me. 

Ran. Let us lofe no time then ; the ladder's ready. 
Where was you to lodge ? 

Ja. At Mr. Meggot's. 

Ran. At my friend Jacky's ! better and better ftill. 

Ja. Are you acquainted with him too ? 

Ran. Ay, ay ; why, did I not tell you at firft that I 
was one ot your old acquaintance ? I know all about you, 
vou fee: though, the devil fetch me, if ever 1 faw yott 
■ Deforc. Now, Madam, give me your hand. 

Ja. And now, Sir, have with you. 

Ran. Then thou art a girl of fplrit. And though I 
long to hug you for trufling yourfclf with me, I will noc 
beg a iingle kifs, till Bellamy himlelf (hall give me leave. 
He mull iight well that takes you troro me. \^ExemU 

Ekd of the Tbijid Act* 
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A C T IV. ^ ^ . ^ 

SCENE, tUj^imxsa. ^CovX^fOd^ 

EMiir Bellamy ajul Frankly. JW^ ^ SPN 

BsLI.AJfT. 9 ' 

PSH A ! Wbat impemoent devil put it into jour hcsd 
to meddle with my sflAirs ? ^ 

^r«ir. YOtt knoir I went (hidier in purfnit of another. Z 

BrL I know nothio}; you had to do.there at all. * 

Fran. 1 thought, Mr, Bellamy, you were a lover. JUucittSy 

Bth I am fo ; and therefive flioiild be fori^ven this ^'^ ^ _ 
fudden Warmth. 

Fr^m. And theiefeic (hould foi^Te the fond imperti« 
nence of a lover. 

BeL Jealoufy, you know, is as natural an inddent to 
love ■ 

Fran. As curiofity. By once piece of filly curiofity I 
have gone nigh to rum both myfelf and you ; let not 
then your jenbufy oomplete our mitfomittes. I fear I 
have loft a miftraa as well as jrou. Then let us not 
quarrel. All may come rijzht again. 

B^L It is impoffible. Sie is gooo, removM forever 
frommyfigfat. She is in the country by this time. 

From, l£>w did you lofe her after we parted ? 

Beh By too great confidence. When I got her to ray 
chair, the chairmen were not to be found. And, iafe as 
I thought in our ^(guife, I adually ]^ her into the 
chair, when Mr. Stridland and his fervants were in 
fight; which I had no fooner done, than they furroonded 
us, overpowVi me, and carry'd her away. 

Frmm. Unfortunate indeed! Could you not make a 
fecood attempt? 

Bd. I had defign'd it. But when I came to the door, ^ 
I found die ladder remov'd; and hearing no noife, feeing — ^ — > 
no lights, nor bemg able to make any body anfwor, I ^r%Ucio<Av 
concluded all attempts as impnittcad>le as I now find * 3^^l 

them.— Ha ! 1 &e Lucettn coming. Then they miy ^ ^ J 

be (till in town. ^^ 

JEaftr Lucetta. -^ UP 

LucetiB, wdmne! What news of Jadntfaa? 

XjBn 
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Luc. News, Sir ! You fright mc out of my fenfes ! 
Why, 18 (he not with you ? 

Bel, What do you mean ? With me ! I have not fccn 
ker iince I loft her laft night. 

Luc. Good Heav'n \ then (he is undone for ever. 

Fran. Why, what's the matter ? 

BeL Speak out — I'm all amazement* 

Luc. She is efcap'd, without any of us knowing how* 
Nobody mifsM her till morning. We all thought ihe 
went away with you. But Heaven knows now what may 
have happen'd. 

Bel. Somebody muft have accompanied her in her 
flight. 

Luc. We know of nobody. We are all in confufion at 
home. My maftcr fwears revenge on you. My miftreis 
fays a flranger has her. 

Bel, A ftrangcr ! 

Luc. But mn. Clarinda— — 

Bel. Clarinda! Who is (he? 

Luc. \To Frankly.] The lady, Sir, who you few at 
our houie laft niffht. 

Fran. Ha ! what of her ? • 

Luc, She fays, (he is fune one Frankly is the man. 
She few them together, and knows it to be true. 

Fran. DamnM fortune ! [Afide* 

Luc, Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 

Fran, Nothing will convince him now. [Afide% 

Bel, Looking at Frankly.] Ha ! 'tis truth ! — I fee it is 

true. \Afide,'\ Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take 

01 him with you to fearch wherever you can. \Putsher out,"] 

' Now, Mr. Frankly, I have found you.— You have ufed 

me fo ill, that you force' me to forget you are my friend. 

Fran, What do you mean ? 

Bel. Draw. 

Fran. Are you mad ? By Heavens, I am innocent. 

Bel. I have heard y<yu, and will no longer be impos'd 
OB— Defend yourfelf. 

Fran. Nay, if you are fo hot, I draw to defend my- 
felf, as I would againil a madman. 
^^^ Enter Ranger. 

^ — Ran, What the devil, fwords at noon-day ! Have 
among you, faith ! IParts them.] What's here, Bella- 

my? 
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my ?— Tes, gad, jrou arc Bellamy, and you arc Frankly, 
Put up, put up both of you— or elfe — I am a deviftlh 
fellow, when once my fword is out. 

BeL We fhall have a time 

Ran. {Pujbing Bellamy one <wqyJ] A time fer what ? 

Fran. I fhall be always as ready to defend my inno- 
cence as now. 

Ran, [PuJbingYv2iTi\i\y tfye other Y^ay'l Innocence! ay, 
to be fure — at your age— A mighty innocent fellow, no 
doubt. But what, in the name of common -fenfe, is it 
that ails you both } Arc you mad ? The laft time I faw 
you, you were hugging and kiffing ; and now you are 
cutting one another's throats— I never knew any good 
come of one fellow's beflavering another — But I fhall put 

you into better humour, I warrant you Bellamy, 

Frankly, liftcn both of you — Such fortune — Such a 
fcheme 

Bel. Pr'ythec, leave fooling. What, art drunk? 

Fran. He is always fo, I think. 

Ran. And who gave you the privilege of thinking ? 
Drunk? no; I am not drunk.— Tipfey, perhaps, with * 

my good fortune — merry, and in fpirits — though I have 
not fire enough to run my friend through the body. Not 
drunk, though Jack Meggot and I have boxM it about 
—Champaign was the word for two whole hours by 
Shrewlbury clock. 

Bel. Jack Meggot !-^Why, I left him at one, going 
to bed. 

Ran. That may be, but I made fhift to roufe him and 
his family, by rour this morning. Ounds, I pick'd up 
a wench, and cartied her to his houfe. 

^e/. Ha! 

Ran. Such a variety of adventures— -Nay, you fhall ^ J\- 

hear But before I begin, Bellamy, you (hall promife >|J[ 

me half a dozen kifics before hand : for the devil fetch ni^-^ofir' ^ 
me if that little jade Jadntha, would give mc one, ■ — Qq 
though I preflcd hard. ^ 

Bel. Who, Jacintha? Prefs to kifil Jacintha ? 

Ran. Kifs her ! ay ; why not ? Is fhe not a woman^ 
and made to be kiis'H ? 

Bel. Kifs her 1 fhall run difhaacd ? 

Ran* How could I help ir, whca I had her alone, you 

ro^ue. 



y Google 



48 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

rogue, in Jier bed-chamber at midnight I If I had betti 
to be facrificed, I ihould have done it. 
BeL Bed-chamber, at midnight ! 1 can hold no longer 

Draw. 
Fran. Beeafy, Bellamy. ^ [Ift^^rfefift^. 

* BeL He has been at fome of kis damnM tricks with her. 

Fran, Hear him out. 

Ran. 'Sdeathy how could I know (he was his mifliefs ? 
But I tell this ilory Aiofl miferably. I (hould have told 
vou firft, I was in another lady's chamber. By eke 
lord, I got in at the window by a ladder of ropes. 
Fran. Ha! Another lady ? 

Ran. Another : and dole in upon her, whiHl (he was 
undrefling ; beautiful as an angel, blooming and young— ^ 
Fran. What, in the fame houfe ? 
^^ Bel. What is this to Jac'mtha ? Eafe me of my pain. 

1,^ ■> Ran. Ay, ay, in the fame houfe, on the fame flooi^ 

i i^P, • I Thefweetefly little angel—-But I defign to have another 
.W^'\}ht\ CK touch with her. 
a \ A \ ^^^^* '^^^^ * ^u^ y^^ ^^^ ^^c ^ touch upon roe 

"^ Bei. Stay, Frankly. {Inttrtofimg. 

Ran. Why, what fb-an^e madnefs has poflefsVi you 
both, that nobody rauit kifs a pretty wench but yaur- 
fclves. 

Bd, What became of Jacintha ? 

Ran. Ounds! what have you done, that you midl 
monopolize kifGng ? 

Fran. Pr*ythee, honeil Ranger, eafe roe of the pain 
I am in. Was her name Clarinda ? 

Bel. Speak in pbin words, where Jacintha is, where 
to be found. Dear boy, tell me. 

Ran. Ay, now it is, honefl Ranger ; and, dear boy, 
tell me — and a minute ago, my throat was to be cut— 
1 could find in my heart not to open my lips. But here 
comes Jack Mcggot, who will let you into all the iecret, 
though he defign d to4eep it from you, in half the time 
that 1 can, though I had ever fo great a mind to tell it 
\ou. 
"is Enter Jack Meggot. 

J. M. So, fave ye, fave ye, lads ! We have been 
frighien'd out of our wits for you. Not hearing of Mr. 

Bel. 
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Belhinj, poor Jadnthm is le^dj, to fiak for &ar of any 
accident. 

£d. Is Iheatyourhoufe? 

7* M. Why, did not ^-ou knoir that ? We difpatcbM 
wUier Ranger to you thite kours afro. 

^40^ Ay, plag;ue! butlkadbufiuoersof myoorn, lb I 
could not come— Hark ye. Frankly, is your girl, niaidy 
vile, or widow? 

/Wdu a maid, I hope. 

^40^ The odds aieagnnft you, Char l es . B ut mine 
b nuBTiied, you iwue, and her hulband jealous— The 
^il is in it, if f do not reap foroe leward fiur my laft 
ught*s feivice. 

BtL He has certainly been mt Mis« StriObuid herfeUI 
But, Frankly, I dare not look on you. 

/Wob This one embiace cancels all thoughts of en* 
mity. 

B^L Thou generous man !— But I muft hafte to eafe 
Jacinthaof her fears. [gri/JRS 

/>«■• AndltomakeupmatteiswithClarinda. [£xr>« a^ 

Rmu And I to Ibme kind wench or other. Jack. But 
where ihall I find her, HeaTcn knows. Andfo, myfer* 
Tice to 3Pour monkey. £^. JBJ 

y. M. Adieu, rattlepate. lExmm*.Gi ^ 

SCENE, rfe«i^#/lfr.Striaiand'iHw/t. (^^^ ^^ ^ '^ 

fa/^Mt. StriaiandtfM/Clarinda. OCE ^ 

Mrs.jfer. But, whyinfuch a huny, my dear; fiay y 
till your ferrants can goalong with vou. * T 

Cts. Oh, no matter; they'll follow with my things. /7l!^l|/<fr 1 
It is bttt a fittk way ol^ and my chair wiU guard me. « 
After my fti^ring out U^ late, lall night, I am fure Mr. ^iteftto.^ 

Stn^^and will tmnk cTeiy minute an age whilli I am in 

his houfe. 

Mrs. Str, I am as much amaz*d at his fufpet^Hnir your 
innocence as my own ; and CTcry time I think ot it, I 
blulh at my prefent behaTiour to vou. 

Clr. No ceremony, dear child. 

Mrs.^. No, Clarinda« I am too well acquainred 
with vour good humour. But I 1^, in the e)x «>f a 
maliaous woiid, it may look like a coo&rmadon of his 
iuipcion. 



y Google 



J2L 



go THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

Cla. My dear, if the worfd will fpcak ill of me, for the 
little innocent gaiety, which I think the peculiar happi- 
ncfs of my temper, I know no way to prevent it, unci am 
only forry the world is fo ill-natured : but I fliall not 
part with my mirth, I aflure them, fo long as I know it 
innocent. 1 wi(h, my dear, this may be the greatefl un- 
calinefs yoar hufband's jcaloufy ever gives you. 

Mrs. Str, I hope he never again ipay have fuch occa- 
fion, as he had lait night. 

Cla, You are fo unfafhionable a wife.— Why, lafl 
night's accident woOld have made half the wives in Lon- 
don eafy for life. Has not his jealoufy difcovcr'd itfelf 
openly? And arc not you innocent? There is nothing 
but your foolifti temper that prevents his being abfolutely 
in your power. 

Mrs. Str. Clarinda, this is too ferious an affair to 

^fM^^^luS '*"g^ **^' ^^^ "^* advife you ; take care of Mr, Frank- 
^ ^^ ly, obferve his temper well, and if he has the Icaft taint 

csJism^fHt/ oi- jealoufy, caft him off, a.id never truil to keeping him 
— — ^^ in your power. 

Cla. y ou will hear little more of Fi'ankly, I believe. 
Here is Mr. Stri£tland. 
J2jr Enter Mr. Stri£lland and Lucetta. 

-"^Mr. ^^r. Lucetta fays you want me, Madam. 

Cla. I trouble you, Sir, only that I might return you 
thanks for the civilities I have receiv'd in your family, 
before I took my leave. 

Mr. Str, Keep them toyourfelf, dear Madam. As it 
is at my requeft that you leave my houfc, your thanks 
upon that ocv-aiion are not very delirtble, 

C/a. Oh, Sir, you need not fear. My thanks were 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden you. 
But I'll conform to your humour, Sir, and part with as 
little ceremony— • 

Mr. Stf\ As wc met. 

Cia, 1 Le l)rute ! l^Je.] My dear, good b'yc, we 
may m(tt a ain. [To Mrs Stndtland. 

Mr. S/r, If you dare truft me with your hand. 

CL. L'lC tta, lemembt r my iiiftiuc^iona. Now, Sir, 
havr w'lh \ on. JCJ [Mr. htridtland irads Clar inda out. 

Mr. . Vr. Are Btrinltrudlions cruel or kind, Lucetta ? 
For I luppoie they relate to Mr. Frankly. 
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Ijmc. Hare jou a mind to try if I can keep a fecret hs 
well as yourTdf, Madam ?- But I will (hew 70U I am fie 
to be tnided by keeping this, though it fignifies nothing. 

Mrs. Str, This anfwer is not fo civil, I think. 

Lmc. 1 beg pardon. Madam. I meant it not to o&nd. 

Mrs. Str, Pray let us have no oiore fuch. I neither 
defire, nor want your abidance. 

Re-enter Jfc^. StrifUana. ■ ^cL. 

Mr. Str, She is gone ; I feel my felf fomewbat eafier -^ 
already. Since I have begun the day with gallantry, O 
Biadam, (hall Icondu<^you up? '*' 

Mrs. Str: There is foAiething, Sir, which gives Y^^^^fS^S\tieV' 
fccret uneafinefs. I wifh 

Mr. Str. Perhaps fb, Madam ;. and perhaps it may 
foon be no fecret at all. {Leads her out. 0[P 

Luc, Would I were once well fettled with my young 
lady ; for, at prefent, this is but an odd fort of a queer 
fitmij. Lad night's a&ir puzzles me. A hat there 
?ras that belonged to none of us, that's certain ; madam 
was in a fright, that is as certain ; and I brought all off. 
Jacmrha efcap'd, no one of us knows how. The good X 
man's jealoufy was yefterday groundlefs; yet to-day, in 7^ ^ t;^ 
rov mmd. h e is very much in the n^^ht. Mighty odd, ^ »i^f^)l-»TC 

all this !)USomebody luiocks. if this fliould be iJlann* ' 

da's fpark, I have an odd meflage for him too. 

[She opens the Jook Ja 
Enter YmiWy. II2L_ 

Fran, So, my pretty handmaid; meeting with you 
^ves me fome hopes. May I fpeak with Clarinda ? 

Lmc, Whom do you want j Sir? 

Fran. Clarinda, chikL The young lady I was ad« 
mitted to yederday. 

Luc, Clarinda ! No fuch perfon liTes hen, I aC- 
fare you. 

Fran. Where then? 

Luc. I don't know, indeed. Sir. 

Fran. Will you enquire within ? 

Ijtc. Nobody knows in this houfe. Sir, you will find* 

Fran. What do yo mean ? She is a friend of Jadn- 
tha's, your lady. I will take my oath ihe was here lad 
night; and you yourielf (poke of her being here this 
morning — Not know ! 

£ 3 Lmc. 
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Lmc, No. None of u$ know. She went away of a 
fuddcn— no one of us can imagine wkithcr. 

l^tan. Why, faith, child, thou haft a tolerable faoe» 
and haft delivered this denial very handibmely : but let 
me tell you, your impertinence this morning had lik*d 
% to have coft me my life ; now, therefore, make sne 

amends. I come from your yeung miftiefs ; I come 
from Mr. Bel^am^; I come wiw my purfefull of gold, 
that perfuaiive rhetoric, to win you to let me ice and 
Ipeak to this Claiinda once again. 

Luc. She is not here. Sir* 

Fran. Dire6l me to her. 

Lmc. No, I can*t do that neither. 
Oi Winter Mr. Striaiand hebind. 

""^^f r. Str, I heard a knocking at the door, and a maa'a 
Toice — Ha ! \^Afidt. 

Fran, Deliver this letter to her. 

Mr. Str. Bv all ray fears, a letter ! [4<^* 

Imc. I don't know but f nay be tempted so do oat. 

Fran. Take it then— and with it this. 

\Kiffts her^ and gives' her Mpm§jf. 

Mr. Str. Urn ! there are two bribes ta a breadi ! Wliac 

9«jadeftjeis! [4/!^ 

Luc. Av ; this gentleman underftaiids reafim. 
A -r Fran. And be amired you oblige your miftrefi wliile 

CACVtt nduO^OM arc ferving me. 

e . ^ Mr. Str. Her miftrefs ! — Damn*d fex ! and damn'd 

1 'C(X<xrL' wife, thou art an epitome of that fex ! [4fi^» 

'!> ^ Fran. And if you can procure me an aniwer, yov fee 

^^a4iat/l0 ^n ^e enlarged. JlL {Exit. 

\ )if4j 'm^^tM •^*^* '^^^ ncxtilep is to get her to read ttisletter. 

^ rrumtjf jyjj. ^^ [Snatches the letter.-] No noiie but ibwd 

^ / filent there, whilft I read this. [Breaks it efen anJdrsfs 

theca/e.] *' Madam, the gaiety of a heart happy aa 
mine was yefterday, may, I hope, eafily excufe n&e un- 
feafonable yifit I made your houfe laft night.''— Death 
and the devil ; confufion ! I (hall ran diftra^ed. It b 
too much !— There was a man then, to whom the hat 
belongM; and I was gull'd, abufed, cheated, imposM 
on by a chit, a child— Oh, woman, woman !— But I 
will becalm, fearch it tt> the botton, and have afuU re* 
veoge— — 

LttCm 
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Imc. [j^lJe.] So, here's fine woik ! Hell make him^i^ 
felt very ridiculous though* 

Mr^ Str. IReadtoH.I ** I know my innocence will ap^ 
pear fo manifeftly, that I need only appeal to the lady 
who accompanied you at Bath.'* Your rcry humble 1 
fenrant, good, innocent, fine madam Clarinda. " And\\^iixtL^ 
I do not doubt but her good nature," bawd I bmpiy 
«* will not let you perfift in injuring your obedient hum* 
«* bleferyant, Charles Frankljr/' 

Now, who can fay roy jealoufy lack'd foundation, or 
my fufpicion of fine madam^ innocent gaiety was unjuft i 
-—Gaiety \ why s^, 'twas gaiety brought him hither. . 
Gaiety makes her a bawd M y wife may be a whor« ,10 
in piety. \Yhat a number of things become fafhionable 
uixTer the notion of gaiety ! What, you received thia C^CcHpcLjl^ 
epiftle in gaiety too ; and were to deliver it to my wife, ^ 
I fuppofe, when the gay fit came next upon her ! — — • AVcLldLJ 
Why^ you impudent young firumpct, do you laugh *• 4- 1, 

Zmc, I wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily. — Be pleas'd^ c\p ^ 
Sir, only to look at that piece of paper that lies there.. -c£UMuDl^o 

Mr. Str. Ha! (Tj \^ V 

Luc. I have not touched it. Sir. It is the cafe that ^AAHOt/fV, 

letter came in, and the dire^ons will inform you whom CL 

1 was to deliver it tOw 

MT.Sfr. This is direaed to Clarinda!- 

JLuc, Oh, is it fo? Now read it over again, and all 
your foolifh doubts will vanifh. 

Mr. Str. I have no doubts at all. I am fatisfied that 
you, Jacintha, Clarinda, my wife, all are— 

Luc. Lud ! Lud I you will make a body mad. 

Mr. Str. Hold your impertinent tongue^ 

Luc. You'll find the thmg to be juft as I fay. Sir. 

Mr. ^/r. Begone. [Exit Lucetta.^ They muft be OY 
poor at the work, indeed, if th^ did not lend one ano- 
ther their names. *Ti8 plain> 'tis evident, and I am 
miferable. But for my wife, fhe (hall not fby one night 
longer in my houfe. Separation, (hame, contempt, Ihalt 
be her portion. I am determined in the thing ; and when 
once it is over, I may, perhaps, be eafy. [Exit.^i^ 

E 3 SCENE, 
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^iJbcumic l^r SCENE, the Street. /X^ 

ixiy»€cfh •txMlL: Clarinda hrimgbt in a chair ^ Ruiger/oB^mng. HH 
^^Jtatt. Hark yc, chsdrnuml Damo your contounded 
trot. Goilower. 

CVtf. Here^ibp. 

i?^. By Heavens ! the monflsen liear realbn and obey. 

Cia. [Letting down the Window ^'^ What troubleibnie 
fellow was that ? 

I Cbair^ Some rake, I warrant, that cannot carry him- 
felf horoe, and wants us to do it for him. 

Cla. There ^And pray do you take care I be not 

troubled with him. [Goes in» 

Ran. That's as much as to fay now, Prav &Uow me. 
Madam, you are a charming woman, and i will do it««- 

1 Chair. Stand off. Sir. 

- Ran. Pr'ythee, honeft fellow,— what— what writing is 
that ? \^EndeavoHring to get in* 

2 Chair. You come not here. 

Ran. Lodgings to be let : a pretty conyenient in- 
fcnption, and the fign of a good modeil family. There 
may be lodgings for gentlemen as well as ladies* Hafkye, 
rogues ; ,1'il lay you all the filver I have in my pocket, 
there it is, 1 get in there in fpite of your teeth, ye 
pimps. [Throws down the money ^ 4ndgoesin* 

[Within.] Chair, cbair^ chair i JiS ^ 

Chair. Who calls chair f 

? . r " * I Cbatf. Wliai, have you l et t t l^ gentleman lo / t 

I • a Chair. I'll tell you what, partner, he certainM 
I flipt by whilft we were picking up the money- Come,) 

r tn ki wp , ' ' — [Exium: 

^JtMimChan^: SCENE, Clarinda'i Lodgings. .^S 
I? ^^*^~> Enter Clarinda, and Maid follvwing\ ^' 

C) rLr '*9jL ' Maid. Bkfs me^ Madam^ you fcem diforderdYnnha^s 

* Cla. Some ^impertinent fellofw followed the chair ^ and I 
0m afraid they let him in^ [A noife between Ranger ^ and 
Landlady.] I Jhould certainly know that voice.y^R anger 
talks with the Landlady."] My madcap coufin Kanger, 
as I live. I am fure he does not know me. !f I 
cou'd but hide my face now, what fport 1 (houy have! 
A maik| a maik ! Run and fee if you can find a maik. 

Maid, 
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MmU* I hdkre there b own abore. 

Cla, Run, run, and fetch it, [EjcU Maid.} Here OS 

ke cones* . ' 

Enffr Ranger amiLamdlaJf* Jx JL _ 

Hoir unludnr thk i« ! [Turuii^frgM fJ^m. 

Ij&md. \V hat*f your bi^neft here, unmannerly Sir ? 

Ram. Well, let's fee theie lodgingi that are to be let. 

Oad, a very pretty neat tenement 'But harkee, U it ^ 

veal and natural, all that, or only patch 'd up and new- 
painted this fummer-ieafoB, againfl the town fills ? 

LatuL What does the &ucy fellow mean with hit dou* 
ble tendres here ? Get you down— — 

Enter Maid^ *imtb a ma/i, . OJL 

Maid. Here is a rery dirty one. \4/^ *^ Ckrinda. 

€3a. No matter— —now wc ihall fee a litde what he 
would be at. [Jfide. 

Laad. This is an honest houie. For all your \iU^ 
wasficoar. 111 hare you thrown down neck and heels. 

Ram. Pho ! not in fuch a hurry, good dd lady ■ ^ 
A maflc ! nay, with all my heart. It (ares a world of 
bhifliing. I^ve you ne'er a one for me ?— I am ape to 
be afham'd m3^1f on theie occafions. 

Land. Get you down^ I <ay 

Ran. Not if I gueis right, old lady. Madam ; [T^ 
Cbrinda, who makes Jigns te the Landlady i9 retire.'] look 
ye there now ! that a woman ihou'd lire to your age, and 
know ib little of the matter. Begone. [Exit Landlady. ]^S^ t9iaM\^, 
By her forwardnefs this ihould he a whore of quality. 5l«*J^ V^l 
My boy Ranger, thou art in luck to-day. She won*t ^^*^J^^ 
fpeak, I find — then I will, [jffide.] Delicate lodgings 
trulv. Madam ; and rery oeatly fumiih'd — ^A very con- 
venient nxxn tb]5, I mud needs own, to entertain a 1( 

mixM company. But, my dear charming creatcfre, does • 

not that door open to % more conunodious apartment ^or 4l n^.' J 

the happtnefs o* a private friend, or fo ? The prettied ^ **-^ 

brafii lock Faft, um ; that won't do. *Sdeath, you 

are a beautiful woman ; I am fure you are. Pr*ythee let 
me fee your face. It is your intereft, child — The Icmger 
you delay, the more I (hall expc^. Therefore, iTaiiag 
her hand.] my dear, foft, kind, new acquaintance, thus 
kt me take your hand, and whilft you gently with the 
ocheri let day -light in upcMi me, let me fonly hold you to 

me^ 
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nie, that with my longing lips I may receire the wftrmeft, 
bed impreifion, [SU vnmajks.'] Clarinda ! 

Cla. Ha, ha; your fervant, coufin Ranger— -Ha, 
ha, h»! 

Ran, Oh, your humble fenrant. Madam. You had 
liked to have been beholden to your maik, coufin— —I 
mud brazen it out. [4fi^» 

Cla, Ha, ha, ha ! You were not fo happy in your dif- 
guife, Sin The pretty dagger in your gait, that happy 
difpofition of your wijj, the genteel negligence of your 
whole perfon, and thole pretty flowers of modiAi gallan- 
try, made it impoflible to midake you, my fweet cos* 
Ha, ha* 

Ran. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had 
taken a particular liking to my perfon, and had a mmd 
to fink the relation under that little piece of black velvet! 
and egad, you never find me behind hand in a frolic, 
fiutfince it iflotherwife, my merry, ^ood-humour'd coo- 
fin, I am as heartily glad to fee you m town, as I diould 
be to meet any of my old bottle acquaintance. 

Cla, And on my fide I am as happy in meeting your 
worfliip, as I fliould be in a rencounter with e*er a petti- 
coat in Chridendom. 

Ran, And if you have any occafion for a dangling gal- 
lant to Vauxhall, I^j8Bib§h^ or even the poor negledtedi 
Park, you are fo unlike the red of your virtuous filters of 
the petticoat, that I will \enture myfelf with you. 

Cla. Take care what you promife ; for who knows but 
this face, you were pleasM to fay fo many pretty things 
of before you faw it, may raife fo many rivals among 
your kept midrcfles, and reps of equality 

Ran. Hold, hold ! a truce with your fatire, fweet 
coz; or iffcandalmud be the topic of every virtuous 
woman's converfation, call for your tea-water, and let it 
be in its proper element. Come, your tea, your tea. 
QJ^ Enter Maid, 

— - Cla. With all ray heart— Who's there ? Get tea— 
upon condition that you day till it comes. 

Ran. That is according as you behave. Madam. 

Cla. Oh, Sir, I am very fen fible^ the favour. 

Ran. Nay, you may, I alTure you ; for there it but 
one woman of virtue bcfides yourfelf, I would day with 

ten 
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ten minutes, (and I have »ot known her above cheie 
twelve hours.) The infipidkyy or the rancour of their 
difcourfe, is infufferable — 'Sdeath ! I had rather take the 
air with my grandmother* 

€!a. Ha» ha^ ha: the ladies are highly oUig'd €0 
you, I vow. 

Ran. IteU you what ; the lady I fpeak of wa3 oblig*d 
to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it« 

Cla, And pray, when was it you did virtue this confi- 
derable fer/ice ? 

Ran. But this laft night, die devil fetch me ! A ro- 
ma&tic whim of mine convey 'd me into her diamber, 
where I found her, young and beautiful, alone at midi- 
night, drefs'd like a foft Adonis ; iier lovely hair all loofe 
about her fliouiders ■ ' 

Cla, In boy's cioach ! this is worth attending to. [ji/uUm 

Ran. Gad, I no more fufpedted her being a woman, 
than I did your being my cater *couiin. 

Cla. How did you difcovcr it at lafi ? 

Rjuu Why, faith, (he yct^ modsftly dcopt me <n Uut 
of it herfetf. 

CAi. Herfelf! Ifthisihoutdbejadntha! lAfde. 

Ran, Ay J 'foregad, did (he ; which I ima^'d a good 
fign at midnight, ay, couin ! So I e'en invented a 
long ftory of a pafTion I had for her, though I had never 
&en her before^you know my old way ;•— and fiud ft 
many fuch tender things 

CJa. As you faid to me juft now* 

Ram, Pha ! quite in another ilyle, I aflure yott« Ic 
was midnight, and I was in a right cue* 

Cia. Weil ! And what did (he anfwer to all diefe pro- 
ttftatioDS? 

Ran* Why, iaAead of running into my arms at once, 
as IcxpeAed— ^ 

Cla. To be fuse. 

Ran* 'Gad, like a free-hearted, honeib girl, (hefnnk- 
ly told me, (he lik'd another better than (he lik'd me ; ' 
that I hadfomething in my Btee that fliew'd I was a gjen- 
deman ; and file would e'en truft hedelf with me, if I 
would give her my woid, I would convey her to her 
ipark* 

Cla. Oh, brave! And how ^ you bear this? 

Son. 
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Ran. Why, curfc me, if I am ever angry with a wo- 
man for not having a^paffion for me. 

Cla. No/ ' 

Ran. Ne*ver ! I only hate your fex's vain pretence of 
having no paiiion at all. . Gad, I lov'd the good-natur'd 
girl for it ; took her at her word, dole her out of the 
window, and this morning made a very honeil fellow 
happy in the pofleffion of her. 

Cla, And her name is Jacintha. 

Ran, Ha! * 

Cla, Your amours arc no fecrets, Sir. You fee, you 
might as well have told me all the whole of laft night's 
adventure j for you find, I know. 

Ran. All I Why what do you know ? 

Cla, Nay, nothing. I only know that a gentleman'f 
hat cannot be dropt in a lady's chamber 

Ran. The devil !^ 

Cla, But a hufband is fuch an odd, impertinent, awk- 
ward creature, that he will be flumbling over it. 

Ran. Here hath been fine work. \^Afide,'\ But hoW| in 
the namfe of wonder, fliould you know all this i 

Cla. By being in the fame houfe. 

Ran. In the fame houfe ! 

Cla. Ay, in the fame houfe, a witnefs of the confufion 
you have made. 

Ran. Frankl/s Clarinda, by all that's fortunate 1 It 
mufl be fo ! \AJide. 

Cla, And let n^e tell you. Sir, that even the dull, low- 
fpirtted diverfions you ridicule in us tame creatures, are 
preferable to the romantic exploits that only wine can 
raife you to. 

Ran. Yes, coufin : but I'll be even with you. [AJide. 

Cla* If you refled, coufin, you will find a great deal of 
' wit in (hocking a lady's modefly, diflurbing her quiet, 
taiating her reputation, and ruining the peace of a whole 
family. 

Ran. Tobefure. 

Cla. Thefe are the hig^h-mettled pleafores of you men 
•offpirit, that the infipidity of the virtuous can never ar- 
rive at. And can you in reality thmk your Burgundy^ 
and your Bacchus^ yoMx Venus, and your Loves, an ex- 
cufe for all this ? Fie, coufin, fie* . 

Ran. N0| couGn. 

Cla. 

Digitized by VjOOQiC 



THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND, j^ 

Cla. What, dumb ! I am glad you have modelly enough ^rrCX. * 
left not to ^ about to excufe youriblf. -: — -: ' 

Ran. It IS as you fay ; when we arc fober, and refled ^ 
but ever fo little on the follies we commit, we are afham'd 
and forty ; and yet the very next minute we run agaia . 
into the fame abfurdicies. VI 

Cla, What ! moralizing, coufin ! ha, ha, ha ! p\k 

^fi. What you know is not half, not a hundredth J^)«(a^i| 
part of the mifehief of my laft night's frolic ; and yet, \^ i. jL J^ 
the very next, petticoat I faw this morning, I muft fol- / \ ^ 
low it, and be damn*d to me ; though for ought I knowy 
poor Frankly's life may depend upon it. 

aa. Whofe life, Sir ? 

Ran. And here do I fbmd prating to you now. 

C%f • Pray, good coufin, explain youHelf. 

Ran. Good coufin ! She has it. [4^^.] Why, whilft 
I was making off with the wench, Bellamy and he were 
quarrrlling about her ; and though Jacintha and I made 
all the hafte we could, we did not get to them before—— 

Cla. Before what ? Fm frightened out of my wits ! 

Rati: Not that Frankly car'd three half^-pence for the 
girl. 

Cia. But there was no miichief done, I hope ? 

Rati. Pho ! a flight fcratch ; nothing at all, as the 
furgeon faid : though he was but a queer looking I'oa of 
a bitch of a furgeon, neither. 

da. Good God [ why, he ihould have the beft that 
can be found in London. 

Ran. Ay, indeed, fo he fliould. That was what I was 

Joing tor, when I faw you. [Sits do^^n.] They are all at 
ack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me here. 
Cla. I keep you here ! For Heaven's fake be gone. 
Ran. Your tea is a damn*d while a coming. 
Cla, You ihall have no tea now, laflureyou. 
Ran, Nay ! one difh. 
Cla, No, pofitively, yoa (hall not flay. 
Ran. Your comraandb are abfoliue. Madam. [Goings 
Cla. Then Franlc.y is true, and I only am to blame. 
Ran. [/?f/«;7//.] But i beg ten thoufand pardons, cou- 
fin, that I fliuuld lorget 
Cla. Forget 'Vjhat I 
Ran. Tofaluteyou. 

Cla. Phaw ! How can you trifle at fuch a time as this ? 

Cla. 
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RoH. A trifle! wronj^ not tout beauty^ 

Cla. Lord, how teaamg ]^ou are. There. 

Ran. [JT/^/iJffr.] Poor thing; howr uneafy (he M. Nay, 
no ceremony, you itall not fiir a ftep with me. C^JM ^ 

Oa. I donotmtiendic. This ia downri^t pmroiuig 
[£;w*/ Ranger.] Who'a there ? ^ 

"fig £ff/?r Landlady* 

'i^Land. Madanr, did yon hid}rflup<:all 2 

Cla. Does one l^Meggot li^e 10 thianeigfabcmrfiood ? 
. Lai^U Yes Macten, a fin^ gentlemMi| and keeps a 
; noble houfe, and a wond, of cpmpmy. 

Cla. Very well ; I c^n^c want his htfiory. I won^* 
dcr my fervaots arc not cdpie yet, a ..^^ 

Land. Lack-a-day, MadSun, they are ail belavJC^pC£i$ 

Cla. Send up one then with a card to meb I muff 
kncnr tlM trntb of this immedrately . Q^ Extm$T 

Oyo^i %»KL End of the Fourth Act. 



A C T V. 

.^bCua^ ^ SCENE, A room in Mr. Striaiand't^^w^ ; Mr. iy«^ Mrs. 
-^ ^ g^ A^ Stri^^land difcovtred ; ^f weefuig^ and he writing. 

_^^' <w# Mas. Stkictiand. 

'^r") I / ' -Tx Mr. ftr. What can poffibly be the occafionoFrhat 
•'en •^ k It figb, Madam f You have yourfelfagneed to a maintenance, 
1 and a maintenance no duchefs need be afham'd of. 

-T> I fi-j Mrs. iS>ir. But the extremities of prorocation that dfove 

JlO-^Jhiil ^g to jl^af agreement—— 

Mr. &r. were the efed of your own follies. Why 
do you difturb me ? \Writeson. 

Mrs. iiT/r. I would not willingly give you a moment's 
uneafinefs ; I but defire a fair and equal hearing : and 
if I iktisfy you not in every point, then abandon me^ dif- 
card me to the world, and its malicious tongues. 

Mr. Str, What was it* you faid ? Damn this pen. 

Mrs. Str. I fay, Mr. btri^tland, 1 would only 

Mr.^/r. You would only— You would only repeat 
what you have been faying this hour, I am innocent ; 
and when I ihew'4 you the letter I had taken from your 

maid^ 
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maid, what was then your poor erafion^ but that it was ^ 
to Clarinda, and you were innocent. M 

Mrs. 5>r. Hearen knows, I am innoceat. *7* 7! 

Mr.^/r. But I know your Clarindj^ j-our woman ofho-^T^*^u^^ * 

nour, is your blind, your cover, your But why do I ) 

di&r^ myie:f about a woman I have no longer any con- J^ ict^ 

cems with ? Here, Madam, is your fate. . A letter to *^ 

your brother in the country. 

Mrs.S'^r. Sir 

Mr. Stn I have to.d him what a lifter he is to receive, 
and how to bid her welcome. 

Mrs. Str* Then my ruin is complete. My brother ! 

Mr. Sir. I iiiuft vindicate my owa honour, clfc what 
will the world lay ? ^ 

Mrs. &r. That brother was my only hope, my only *"T 
ground of patience. In his retirement I hoped my name ^^^ crafti 
might have been fafe, and llept, till by (bme happy means — - 

you might at length have known me innocent, and pitied 
me. 

Mr. Str. Retirement ! pretty foul ! No, no ; that face -» • 

was never made for retirement ; it i s another f ort of le^vo *^i^^ 
tiring you are fittell foO<:lla! Hark! What's that .^ [/^^ ^ *^^' 

knocking at the Joor,"] Tivo gentie taps and why bat 

two ! U'as that the fignal. Madam ? Stir not, on your 
life- 

Mr. Str. Give mc refolutloa, heaven, to bear this 
ufage, and keep it fecrct from the world. C-^^- 

Mr. Str. I will have no figns, no items, no hem to telly ^^ TLai 
him lam here^ Ha! another tap. ihe gentleman la/^ ^^ ^ 
in hafte, I find. [Ofeus tfje coor^ and eater Tefter.] Tc- TA.. 
fter ! Why did you not come in, rafcal ? [^*w/j bim,'\ All ' 

vexations meet tocrois me. 

Tirfi. Lard, Sir ! what do you ftrike me for ? My mif- 
trcis ordered me never to come in where (he was, without 
£rfl knocking at the door. 

Mr. Str. Oh, cunning de^il ! Tefter is loo honeft to 
bctrulled. 

Mrs. ,SVr. Unhappy man ; nill nothing undeceive him ? 

[JfiJc. 

Teft, Sir, here Is a letter. 

Mr. Str. To my wife ? 

Ti^. No, Sir, to you. The (ervant wsdts below. 

F Mrs. 
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Mr. Sfr, Art Cure it is a fcrvant ? 
Tt/i. Sir ! [ iitaringJ] it is Mr. Buckle, Sir. 
Mr. Str. I am mad : I know not what to fay, or do, 
or think. Buf let's read \^RcaJs to bimftlf. 

** Sir, wc CAnnot bear to reflect that Mrs. Stridtland 
way poflibly be ruin'd myoureftecm, and in the voice of 
^- ^y tlic world, only by the confufion which our affairs have 

%VtluOJnM4 made in your family, without offering all within ourpo- 
v[^ ' wer to clear the mil'underdjnding between you. If you 
^ MsLOfit^T^ will give yourfelf the trouble but to ftep to Mr. Meg- 
^ O ^ . got's, where all parties will be, we doubt not but we can 
3citi4\VtUky entirely fatlsfy your moft flagrant fufpicions, to the ho- 

. nour of Mrs. Stridland, and the quiet of your lives. 

Jacintha, John Btl'amy.** 
Hey ! Here is the whole gang witnclfing for one another. 
They think I am an afs, and will be led by the nofe to 
believe every th'mg. Call me a chair.. [£jr// Tefter.] Yei, 
I will go to this rendezvous of enemies — I will-^and 
find 6ut all her plots, her artifices and contrivances : it 
will clear my condud to her brother, and all her friends. 



2A [£*// Mr. Striaknd. 
y TWh 



Mrs. 5>r. Gone fo abruptly Tw hat can that letter be 
about ? No matter ; there is no way left to make ut 
c.ify but by my difgrace, and I muft learn to fuffer j 
Time and innocence will teach me to bear it patiently. 
^^ Enter Lucetta. 

*— — Luc. Mrs. Bellamy, Madam, (for my youne lady is 
married) begs you would follow Mr. Strialand to Mr. 
Mcggot's, (he makes no doubt but (be fhall be able to make 
A. you and my maffer eafy. 

^ / Mrs. i/r. But how came (he to know any thing of the 

. matter ? 

^iici^ifty ^^^* ^ ^^^^ ^^^" ^^^ them, Madam ; I could not 
bear to fee fo good a lady fo ill-treated. 

CZcx:t\nvAjiL> ^*^* ^''*- ^ *"^ indeed, Lucetta, ill-treated : but I 
hope this day will be the laft of it. 

I.UC. Maaam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will be there : 
and the young gentleman. Madam, who was with you in 
tl;is room lad night. 

Mrs. Stf. Ha ! if he is there, there may be hopes ; aod 
it is worth the trying. 

jL»4 • Dear lady, let me call a chaTir. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Str» I go with you. I cannot be more wretched 

\J^ SCE^E,ar§ominMt^gpt\boufe. * ^2)jn0 '^^^OTrn. 

pP Enter FraiWy, Railgfefy BelMmy, Jacmtiia, andl/ltgffit- jf^ ^k^t^^ 
^ Fra/i. Oh, Ranger; this is news indeed ! Yourcoufin, ^^ {J / 
and a lady of fuch fortune ! 

JRan. 1 have done the bufinefs for you ; I tell you (he's 
your own. She loves you. 

Fran. Tou make my Mart danee witbjoy^ * W erd i a> »> 
^ too faim t e tell the j e j r I fed / 
i Ran, I have put that hean of hers into fuch a flatter, 
^ that ril lay a hundred guineas, with the afliftance which 
this lady has promifed me, I fix her 3^urs dire6Uy. 

^ac. Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we have a delign upon hec 
which cannot fail. But you mull obey orders. 

Fran. Moil willingly : but remember, dear lady, I 
have more than life at fbike. 

Jac, hvfzy then into the next room ; for (he is this 
inflant coming hither. 

Fran. Hither ! Yoi; fur^rife me more and more. 

Jac. Here is a meflage from her, by which (he defires 
leave to wait on me this afternoon. 

Ran., Only for the chance of feeing you here, I af- 
fure ye. 

Fran. Let me hug thee { though I know not how tO" 
^lieve it. 

Ran. Pfha ! pr*ythee, don't fiifle me Lit is a bufy day,, 
a very bufy day. j . 

y. M. Thou art the moft unaccountable 'mature ia , 
life. 

Ran. But the moft lucky one. Jack, if I fucceed for 
Frankly as I have for Bellamy, and my heart whifpera 
roe I (hall. Come in, moft noble Mr. Buckle : and what 
have you to propofe ? -no i 

£«/^ Buckle. ^.^^ 

Buc. A lady. Madam, in a chair, fays her name is 
Clarinda. 

Jac. Delire her to walk up. 

Bel. How could you let her wait ? [Exit Buckle. 1 
You muft excufe him. Madam ; Buckie is a true batche* 
lor^s fervant, and knows no manners. 

F * . Jac. 
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Jac. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and ftay till I call 
you. A rap with my fan Ihallbc the lignal. \Exit Fran.lOJBj 



^ . . . 

^ lp\ W« make very free with your hbufe, Mr. Meggot. 
^vUClCtO 7. M. Oh, you could not oblige me more. 
L /jJ^ * 4 ^gL - Enfer Clarinda. 

w UfnUfi 'jCla. Dear Mrs Bellamy, pity my confuiion. I am to 

— — ^ wifti you joy and a(k you pardon all in a breath. •! know 

not what to fay ; I am quite aiham'd of my laft night's be- 
haviour. 

J^ac, Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well ; all is over 
and forgot. Mr. Bellamy [Salute. 

Cla. I wifli you joy. Sir, with all niy heart, and ihould 
have been very forry if any folly of mine had prevented it, 

Bel, Madam, lam oblig'd to you. 

Cla. 1 fee nothing of Mr. Frankly ! my mind mifgives 
roe. (4^/rv 

Ran, And fo, you came hither purely out of tri^nd- 
iliip, good-nature, and humility. 

Cla, Purely. 

Ran, To confefsyour offences, to beg pardon ^ and to 
make reparation. 
. Cla» Purely. Is this any thing fo extraordinarv t 

J. M. The moft fo of any thing in life, I think. 

R(^n. A Tery whimfical tnifinefs forfo fine a lady, atut 
tn errand you feldom went on before, I fancy, my dear 
coufin. 

Jac. Never, Idarefwear, if I majr judge by the auk- 
ward congetn (he (hews in delivering it. 

Cla* Concern ! Lard, well, I protefl: yoti are all ex- 
ceeding pretty company! Being fettled for life, Jacin* 
tha, gives an cafe to the mind that brightens converfa- 
tion lli*angely* 

Jac, 1 am forry, with all my heart, yau are not in the 
fame condition \ for as you are, my deAr, you arc hor- 
ridly chagtini, 

Kan But with a little of our help. Madam, the lady 
way recover, and be very good company. 

Cla, Hum ! What does he mean, Mr. Bellamy ? 

Bel, Aik him. Madam. 

Cla, Indeed I (hall not give myfclf the trouble. 

Jac. Then you know what be means. 

Ch. 
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CCr. Something iinpertiiicnty I fuppofe, noc worth ex* 
plainJng. 

Jac. It IS (bmethingyou Woo*c let himexp^ain, I finiL 

EmUt Buckle, oMJv^hlf'pas Meggot. Iff 

y. M, Very well. Defire him to walk into the par- 
kxir. Madam, the gentleman is belovr. 

Jm. Theneveiy one to your poib. You know your 
cues. 

Ram, I warrant ye. [Exemmtgintltmewm ^S 

O^. All gone ! I am glad of ir^ £br I want to fpcak to- 
you. 

Jac, And I, my dear Claiinda, hare ibmething which 
I do not knew how tt> tell yoa ^ but it muii be kaowa 
fooner or bter. 

Cla, What's the matter ^ 

Jac. Pbor Mr, Frankly^ 

Cla, You £n^t me out of my fenfcs f 

Jac. Has no wounds but what you can cure. Ha, ha, ha» 

Oa. P(ha ! I am angry. 

Jac, P{ha ! You are pleafed ; and will be mote ib^ 
when I tell you, this man, wham fortune has thrown iiir 
your way, is in tank and temper, the man in the world- 
wfao fuits you bed for a hu(band» 

CZf. Hufband 1 1 iay, huifaand, indeed X Where wilt 
diisend? [AfiJr. 

Jac. His ^ery (bul is yours, and he only w^uts an op> 
portunity c^ tdling you ib« He is in the next loom,. O 

Shall I call him in? ^^_ 

CUl. My dear g^rl, hold ! 

Jac. How foc^iih is this coynefs now, Clarinda ! It ^^ir^\ir\mg{\ 
the men were here indeed^ (bmething mi^t be (aid . ' ^^ /7 ^ 

Andfo, Mr. Fiankiy " ^ 

CU* How can you be lb teazing ? 

Jac. Nay, I am in downright eanieft : and to (hew 
'^^aif paiticular I have been in my enauiries, * though 
* thtt >w - yeu ' lM i ^ e a fpirit a boF C ff g garai a g th^ mnHifli^ 
« pshff iinj-nf ■ fimiilifirliUnrj^niii* his fortune 

CZa. I don't care what his fortune is. 

Jac. Dontyoufo^ Then you are £uther gcme than I 
t!iought you were* 

Cla, Ko, pflia ; pr*ythce, I don't mean fo neither. 

J4ic». L don't care what you mean : bur you won't like 
F J. hiak 
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him the worfe, I hope, for having a fortune fuperior to 
your own. Now (hall I call him in ? 
Cla. Pho, dear girl— -^ Some other time. 
03!A Joe. [Raps with her fan,'] That's the lignal, and here 
Tic is. You (hall not ftir : I pofitively will leave yoM to- | 
getber. L^Av/Jacintba. /J 

' Cla. I tremble all over.. 

O^^L. Enter Frankly. 

Tran. Pardon, this freedom, Madam : but I hope our 
having fo luckily met with a common friend in Mrs. Bel- 
lamy 

Cla. Sir ! 

Vrau, Makes any ferther apology for my behaviour , 
laft night, abfolutcly unneceilary. 

Cla. So far, Mr. Frankly, that I think the apology 
ilipuld be rather on my iide, for the iiBpertinen4) buiUe I 
made about her. 

Fran, This behaviour give me hopes. Madam : par-, 
don the conftrudtion— but from the little bufile you made 
about the lady, may I. not hope, you was not quite in- | 
different about the gentleman ? 

Cla. Have a care of being too faoffuine in your hopes : 

might not a love of power, or the utisfa^ion of ihew- 

^ iDg that pow^ri, or the dear pleafure of abufing that po- 

^SL ^tx\ might not thefe have been foundation enough foe 

t^ snore than what I did ? 

^ ' Fran. Charming woman ! With moft of your fex, I ' 

♦ KatvOiL/Xv g'*J^t, they might, but not with you. Whatever power 
Jk/^flW^lv y°"^ beauty gives, your gpod-nature will allow you no 

^ V- -thc- J Otber ufe of it than to oblige. 
i4Ul^ ^t^^-- Cla, This is the height of compliment, Mr. Frankly. 
1iilUaSn%,%} ^^^^* Not in my opinion, I aiTure you, Madam ; and 

* Jl ' /f^ I am now going to put it to the trial. 
^/nCir\|Tu\. C/^. What is he going to fay now ? [AJide. 

— ' ' Fran. What is it that ails me, that I cannot fpeak ? 

P/ha! he here! i4fide. 

JJ^ Enter R^ngtr. 

— Cla. Interrupted ! impertinent ! 

Ran. There is m) fight fo ridiculous as a pair of your 
true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing and cring- 
ing, and keeping a paffion fecret from one another, that 
is no fecret to all the houfe beiide. And if you don^c 

make 
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diaike the matter up immediatelj^ it will be all OTer the 
town withia thefe two hours. 
CLu What do jou mean ? 
Fratm Ranger 

Ram. Do yoa be quiet, caaV ye } [Afid€.'\ Bat it ia 
OTeCy I fuppofe, coufin, and you hare given him your 
confent. ... 

Ck. ^, the Cbertles youaie plcas*d to take with 
mc— — 

Emm. Oh ! in your airs iiill, are you > Why tkeut 
Mr. Frankly, these is a ccnun letter of youn. Sir, 10 
this lady.— • 

Om. Alettertome! 
Rom, Ay ! to you. Madam* 
Frma. Ha ! what of that letter ? 
Ram. It is only fallen into Mr. Stiifiland's handa^ diae 
Is all; and he has read it. 
Frmm. Read it! 

Rmm. Ay, read it to all his frmily at home, and to all 
the company below : and if iome ffc^ benot put to it, it 
will be read in all the cdfee-houfe in town. 

Frsm. A flop ! This fwotd ihall put a ibp to it, or I 
will perifh in the attempt. 

fImm. But will that word put a flop to the talk of the 
town?^-Only make it talk the^ifler, take my wofd iiv it. 
Clk. This is all a tnck. 

Ram. A trkkl Is it fo ? you ihall foon fee that, my 
fine coujin. \Exii Rang^. Sji 

Jrdai. It is but too true, I fear. There is fuch a let* 
tcr, which I gare Lucetta. Can you forgire me ? Was I 
much to bl^me, when I could ndther fee, nor hear of 
you ? 

Oar. \TemJtrh:\ You give yourfclf, Mr. Frankly, a 
thoufand roore une&finefinthaa you ne?d about me. 
F»am. If this uneatineis but conTinces you how much 

I loTcyou Interrupted ag^»n ! 

££f. This IS downright malice* [4f^*^ 

Fmitr%2^s^U fi^li^^<(»i h Jacincha, Mr. StrhSLaLi, BeU 

^ "^ laiBy,WMeggot. , JBfT 

Ram. Enter, enter, genrlemcn and bdy» Now yoia 
(hail fee whether this is a trick or now 

CiW. Mr.Striaiand here ! What is aU this? 
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68 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

Jac. Do not be uneafy, my dear ; we will explaio it 
to you* 

^ Fran, I cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when xaj 
heart is on the rack. 

Ran. Come this way then, and learn. 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly ^»^ Ranger retire. 
\Mr. Stridland, Bellamy, ^WMeggot advance w 

lAr.Sir. Why, I know not well what to i'ay. This has 
a face. This letter may as well agree with Clarinda ar 
with my wife, as you have told the fbry ; and Lucetta 
explain 'd it fo : but fhe, for a fixpenny piece, would have 
conftruM it the other wsiy. 

y. M, But, Sir, if we. produce this Mr. Frankly to 
you, and he owns himfelf the author of this letter— 

Bel. And if Clarinda like wife be brought* before your 
fact to encourage his ^ddrelTes, there can be no farthec 
room for doubt. 

Mr. Str, No. Let that appear, and I (hall, I think 
I fhall, be fatisfled— But yet it cannot be 

JSeL Why not ? Hear me, Sir. [Theytalk^ 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, ^W Ranger oilvance. 

Jac. In (hort, Clarinda, unlefs the affair is made up 
dire£tly, a reparation, with all the obloquy on her fide, 
nuft be the confequence. 

Chu Poor Mrs. Stridland ! I pity her : but for him-, 
he deferves all he feeb, were it ten times what it is. 

Jac. It is for her fake only, that we beg of you both 
to bear his impertinence. 

Cla. With all my heart. You will do what you pleafe 
with me. 

Fran, Generous creature !' 

Mr. Sir. Ha ! here ihe is, and with her the very mait. 
I faw deliver the letter to Lucetta. I do begin to fear I 
have made my felf a fool.. Now for the- proof. Here is- 
a letter. Sir, which has given me (;reat diflurbancej and. 
thefe gentlemen alTure me it was writ by you. 

Fran. That letter, Sir, upon my honour, I left thil 
morning with Lucetta, for this lady. 

Mr. Str. For that lady ! and Fr<tnk1y the name at the- 
bottom, IS not feign M, but your real name 'b. 

Fran. Frankly is my name. 

Mr^ Str^ X fee, 1 teel my felf ridiculous*. 
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Jacr3^aw^ Bfr. Scriakmd, I hope—- | q 

^In ^. I am faritficd, and will go this infbnt to Mn« g ^^ ij g* 

Ajju Why then the deril fetch me, if this would &- ^ • i> 
tisfymc, * ^XlCifinui^^ 

Mr.&r. What's that? 

.ft^ar. Najy nothiDg ; it is no afl^r of mine* 

i?r/. What do you mean. Ranger? 

Mr« S^. At, what do you mean r I will know before 
Iftir, 

.^tfv« With all my heart. Sir. Caanoc you fee that 
all this may be a coiKrertcd matter between them ? 

Fr/a. Ranger, you know 1 can reient. 

Mr. Str, G^on ; 1 will defend you, let who will re* 
ftncit^ 

Sjvi. Why then. Sir, I declare myielf your friend : 
and jsrere I as you, nothing but their immediate nurriage 
fticmld; conTince me. 

Mr.'&r. Sir, you're rig^t, and aie ny friend indeed. 
Glte ^ your hand. 

Rmmir N9y« were I to hear her fiqr» If Qarinda, take 
thee, C%adet, I would not believe them, 'tilll finr them 
ft-bed i^gcdirr. Now refatt it as yoo will. 

Mr.;$c>^Sy, Sir, as you will: but nothing left ihatt 
txsKLrisi^iiSILyuA fo, my fine lady, if yoo aie in car- 

-d^Sw^^iS^. Sm4T«Ml 

Mr. £fr. NsT, no flouncing; you cauiotefcape* 

R^ WhyV Frankly; Wt no ibol ? 

Fro^ IfSty her oonJ^zfioD. 

JiTgy l^^ha cantnion !— die nan's a fiDot— ^kre, 
takei^iaiW£ 

iH^Tii«i»^ 00 mj ksfics AcB, let ne raviii with yoer, 
loivd^joeir^ican. i 

^^RardHlryoacmoDt; fiv it is with all o^ ] 

^^^Ktw^tisficd. 

^,^£m^ AjBiiar.^& U idj dsnuj oooios asd I wiJi yoa 
J^^««i» jour i^oIckzwwaU g|»to oi^ for^ If 
'^^.- tier 
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70 ,THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND* 

ke y knew him but half fo well as I do— Ha ! fhe here 
This is more than I bargainM for. [^Jfm 

Jacintha leads in Mrs. Stri6^1and» 

Mr.iJ/r. [Embracing Mrs. Stri£^1and.] Madam, reproach 
me not with my folly, and you fhall never hear of it 
again. 

Mrs. Str, Reproach you ! No ! if ever you hear the 
lead reflection pafs my lips, forfake me in that inftant ; 
©r, what would yet be worfe, fufped again. 

Mr. Str. It is enough. I am a(ham'd to talk to thee. 
This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus 1 tearift 
pieces, and with it part for ever with my jealoufy. 

Mrs.^yr. This is a joy, indeed! as great as unexpect- 
ed. Yet there is one thing wanting to make it lading. 

Ran, What the devil is coming now ? [^de* 

Mrs. Str. Be aflurM, every other fufpicion of me was 
as unjuft as your laft: though perhaps you had more 
foundations for your fears. 

Ran. She won't tell, fure, for her own fake. [Afi^^ 

Mrs. Str. All mult be clear'd before my heart will be 
at eafe. 

Ran. It looks plaguy like it, though ! [4fi^* 

Mr. Str. What mean you ? I am all attention. 

Mrs. Str, There was a man, as you fufpe^d, in my 
chamber laft night. 

Mr.^/r. HaT take care, I (hall relapfc. 

Mrs. Str. That gentleman was he ■■ ' 

Ran. Here is a devil for you ! [4fi^* 

Mrs. Str. Let him explam the reft. 

Ran. A frolic, a mere frolic, on my life. 

Mr. Str. A frolic ! Zounds ! [fSjy interptfe. 

Ran. Nay, don't let jus quarrel the very moment yoa 
declared yourfelf my friend. There was no barm done* 
I promile you. way, never frown. After I have told 
my ftory, any iatis£idion you are pleased to aik, I ihall 
be ready to give. 

Mr. Str. Be quick then, and eafe me of ray pain,. 

Ran. Why then, as I was ftrolling about laft nighf, 
upon the look out, I muft confefs ; chance, and chance 
only, convey'd me to your houfe ; where I efpied a ladder 
of ropes moft invitingly faften'd to the window. 

Jac. Wbich ladder I had faften'd for my efcape. 

Mr« 
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Mr. Str. Proceed. 

Ran. Up mounted I, and up I ihould have gone, if it 
had been in the garret ; iV'j ail oju to Ranger. I openM 
one door, then another, and, to my great furprife, the 
whole houfe was filent ; at lail, I ftole into a room where 
this lady was undreffing* 

Mr. Str. 'Sdeath and the devil ! yoit did not dare, 
fare 

Ran. I don't know whether I had dared, or no, if I 
had not heard the niaid fay fomethingof her mafter*8 be- 
uia jealous. Oh, damn me, thought I, then the work 
is naif done to my hands. 

Jac. Do you mind that, Mr. StriiStiand ? 

Mr, Str. I do 1 do, moft feelingly. 

Ran. The maid grew faucy, and moft conveniently to 
my wifhes, was tum'd out of the room ; and if you had 
not the beft wife in the world — — 

Mr. Str, 'Ounds, Sir I but what right have you— — 

Ran. What right. Sir ? If you will be jealous of your 
wife without a caufe ; if you will be out at that time of 
night, when you might have been fo much better em- 
ploy'd at home ; we young fellows think we have a right- 
Mr. Str. No joking, I befeech you. You know not 
what I feel. 

Ran. Then ferioufly, 'I was nud or drunk enough, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this lady, tor 
which, I a(k both her pardon and yours. I am an odd 
ibrt of a fellow, perhaps ; but I am above telling you or 
any man a lie, damn me, if I am not. 

Mr. Str. I muft, I cannot but believe you ; and for 
the future. Madam, you iliall find a heart ready to love 
and trull you. No tears, I beg ; I cannot bear them^, 

Mrs. Sir. I cannot fpeak, and yet there is a favour, 
Sir 

Mr. Str. I underftand you ; and, as a proof of the 
fincerity with which I fpeak, I beg it as a favour, of this 
lady in particular [To Clarinda.] and of all the com- 
pany in general, to return to my houfe immediately, 
where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, fhdl be fettled to 
your entire fatisfadSon. No thanks, i have not deferv*d 
them. 

^♦JUi-Lhcg youTftidon, Sir, the fiddles are ready ; 

Mrs. 
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72 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

Mrs. Belkmy has promis'd me her hand, and I won*t 
part with one of you till midnight ; and if you areas well 
latifified as you pretend to be, let our friend Rattle here 
begin the ball with Mrs. StritUand ; for he feems to be 
the hero of the day. 

Mr. Str, As you and the company pleafe. 

Ran, Why, this is honed $ continue but in this hu- 
mour, and faith, Sir, you may truft me to run about your 
houfe like a fpanieU I cannot fufficiently admire at the 
whimficalnefs of my good fortune, in being (6 indrumen- 
tal to this general happiaefs. Bellamy, Frankly, I wiih 
you joy with all niy heart, though I had rather you fliould 
be married than I, for all that. Never did matrimony 
appear to me with a fmile upon her face 'till dns inftant. 
Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair. 
When fenfe the man, and virtue crowns the fair 
And kind compliance proves their mutual care. 

l^ dance'. 

End of the Fifth Act» 
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EPILOGUE.. 

•Written by Mr. GarAick.. 

^T'HO* theyottng/martfj Ifee^ legin ta/mer^ •» 

Jnd the oUfinners cafi a ivicked leer : i 

He not alarm* d^ ye faif'^^Tou^ve nought to fear* J. 

1^0 njoanten hint^ no loofe ambiguous fenfe\ 
Sbahjlatter i^icious tafie at your expence. 
Leanjingy for once^ thefejhamelefi arts in vogue^. 
U^egive a fable for the epilogjte* 

An afs there ivas^ our author bade me fay ^ 
Who needs mufl write — He did-^And wrote apli^: . 
The parts were cafl to nta* tout bcafl sand fowl \ 

Their fiage a barn ; ne manager an owl. 

The houfe was crammed atjix^ with friends and foes ;; 

JRaies^ wits^ and critics^ citizefiSy and beaux* 

Thefe charaSers appear din d^erentjbapes 

Of tiger Syfoxes^ hirfes^ hulls ^ and apes ; 

With others too^ oflowet rOtiik and Ration : 

Aperfe^ahftraB of the brute creation. 

^achy at he felt ^ marled out the author* if aultSy 

And tins the Connoijfettrs exprefs*d their thoughts* . 

The Critic-CursfirftfnarVd^the rules are hroJuy 

Time^place^ and oBion^facrific^dto foke* 

The Goats cry* d out y *iwasfornialy dull^ andchafie-'^ 

Not writ for beafis of gallantry and tafie* 

The Horned Cattle *were in piteous takings 

At fornication y r apes ^ and cuckold-making*. » 

The Tigers fwore^ he ivantcdfire andpajfion ; 

The Apes cbndemn*d hecaufeitwas thefajhion: 

The generous Steeds allow* d him proper merit : 

Here mark*d his faults^ and there appron>*d hisjpirit. . 

While brother bards bray*H forth with ufualfpleen^ 

And^ as thry heard^ exploded every fccne, 

Wljcri Reynards thoughts ivere q/k'd^ thejhruggingjage^ . -n, 

Fam*dfor hypocri/y^ and worn ivith agCy . V 

Qfndemn*dy the fhamelefs licence of the fiage* J \ 

At tnhich the Monkey fkipp* d from box to box^ 

And whifpjcr*driiund the judgment of the Fox*. 

G" Ahui\i 
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Ahui*d the fftBderns ; faUfd d/Rome and GreiCi $ 
BiWde'v*iy hoxAteptr ; and damned the piete. 

Now ev'ryfahli has a moral to it 
Bt churchman^ fiatefman^ any thing hut feet • 
In law^ orfhxficf quack in what you wiU ; 
Cant and grimace conceal the want ofjkill ; 
Secure in thefe^ hisgravitv ma^ pafi n 

But here no artifice can hide the Afs* 
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ne MIowisig NEW BOOKS ife]o§fBMsAed in LOIC 
DON, and may W had of CToy Booidelkr in the Kiag- 
4om. 

lo Two seat Voliimes, Price 5s. boniid. 

AN EASY WAY to PROLONG LIFE; 
bdog a Chemical Analjfia, or. An Enquiry into the 
oatvre and properties of all kinds of Food, how Hr they 
are whoUbflK and agree with diffisent conftitutioof. 
Written fo as to be intelligent to every capacity, B/y a. 
Medical Gentleniaa.. Price 2s* 

ALSO the SECOND PART, cootaimn|r 
many fidatary obfervations on ezerciiey ileep, drink- 
ing, ImoakingyUeedingy dram-drinkingy and the ndfity of 
taking phyfic in the fpring. Price is. 6d. 

ISABELLA ; or. The Rewards of Good- 
Natore. A Sentimental Novel. Intended chiefly to 
convey nnited Amnfrment and h&ftmQion to the Fair Sex. 
By the Author oftheffiflory of Lady Anne Neville. - 
Printed lor J* Bell, near Exeter-Exchange in the Strand* 
Alio, in Two VolomeSy Price 6s. bound* 

THE WORKS of M. DELABRUYERE. 
ConliiBng of the CHARACTERS and MANNERS 
of the AGE. To which are added, the CHARACTERS 
of THEOPHRASTUS. Alio the Manner of living vrith 
Great Men. Written after the Manner of Bx ut kks. 
By N. ROWE, Efi]. also 

WOODBURY i. or. The MEMOIRS of 
WILLIAM MARCHMONT, Efq. and Mift 
WALBROOR« In Letters. In a neatrols. Price 6«« 
honnd. ALSO 

THE FRIENDS ; or Onaml Letters of a 
Pcrfon deceafiedy on the moft raniliar and intcicfting 
Inbjofis ; now firft pnUiihcd from the mannfcript in his 
coriefpondentTs hands. In two Volumes. Price 6s. bound* 

AUb a beaotifnl Edition of that curions^aDd lately Ram 
Work, entitled^ 

A DICTIONARY of LOVE, expUining the 
Language of GALLANTRY. Ornamented with 
a beautiAil VIGNETTE, defigned by the celebrated 
EISEN at Paris. Printed On Writing Poft Paper, and tho* 
containing One Hundred and Fifty pages- of thenoft into- 
lefling Matter, yet it-is compriicd info fmall a compaft aa 
to lay in a Lady's Pocket-book. Price as. A LSO • 

TEN MINUTES ADVICE to erery GEN- 
TLEMAN going to purchafe a horfe out of a dealer, 
jockey, or groom's ftables ; in which are laid down eft»- 
bliihed rules for difcorering the pcrfeftioAS and bkmi0to 
ofthatfloblcaoiiiiaL Price is. 
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ftt fbllo#}fig NBW BOOKS tte jnft p«&liAed la LCNI^ 
- DON, «jkI may be had 9f t?ery BookTciitr in tht &iA(<p 
dom. 
A New E^itioD, bc/iot the Sixth, Price2t.6c). of 

PRINCIPLES of POLITENESS* 
AndofKifowiNG the WoBLB. 
By the lite LORD CHESTERFIBLD. 
Methodised end digefted under diftioA heads, with 
Additions, 
By the Rev. Dr. JOHN TRUSLBR« 
PART I. 
Continuing every inftrudion aeceflary tp complete the 
CentleoMo and Man of Fa/bio% to teach him a know- 
ledge of life, and naake him well eecei ved in all conpa-^ 
jMt. For the improvement of youth, yet not bene 2th the 
attention of any one. 

Printed for John Btll, near Exeter-'ExchaAge, in th» 
Strand* Of whom may be bad. Price it. 6d. 

Uniformly printed, to bind up with the Firft Part, 

if reauiredy 

TbeSBCQND PARt of PRINCIPLES of POLITEKESS. 

Calculated for and addrefled to VOUNG LADIES. 

By the Author of the Firfl Part. 

K* B. A French ediiioii of the above, by the Chevalier D^ 

Savsxvil it at Preft, and will be ptfblifliedfhortly. 

Alfo, the ThirdEdition, Price is. 0f 

BELL*8 Edition of the GENTLEMAN'^ 
POCKET FARRIER, /hewing how to ufe your 
korfe on a journey, and what remedies are proper for conv» 
mon accidents that may befal him on the road. Price it. 
neatly printed on thin poft paper, very fmall fixe. On puf^ 
fo(k to lay in a pocket-book. * 

This little tn€t has been in great eftiroation fbr thefe 
fifty years paft, and has gone through many editioot in Ird» 
land. The remedies it prefcribetare fimple and eaBly ol^ 
tmned, and never fail of » cure, where the diforder is car- 
able, and no man who values his herfe /hould prcfume to • 
travel without it. 

ALSO 

THE OECONOMIST, (hewing in a Varietv 
of eAtmaiei, from Sol. a year to upwards of 8ool. 
how comfortably and genteelly a family may live with 
frugality, for a little money; together with the cheapcft 
method of keeping horfes and Carrlagee. 

Note. An attention to thefe eftimates will infallibly tend 
to the comfort and happinefs of thoufands, as they will 
teach the reader how to make a little go a great way, and 
. ihew him what expence he may enter into^ confifUnt with 
his ibrtuae and fitu^tioa Ia life. The izxh edition, Price it* . 
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